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GENTLE SHEPHERD: 


. | 3 
SCOTS PASTORAL COMEDY. 


BY | 
ALLAN RAMSAY. 
WITH AN ACCOUNT OF 
HIS LIFE AND WRITINGS, Oc. 


| AND 
A GLOSSARY. 
| a e 8 
O bonny are our greenſward borver, 
War, thro' the birks, the burny ros 
And the bee bums, and the ox lows, 
And. ſaft winds ruſley 
And SYEPHERD Las on ſunny knows 
Blau the blyth whuſle. 
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MEMOIRS 
OF THE 


LIFE or MR. ALLAN RAMSAY. 


\ we | 

Nenn gratifying it may be ta obtain ſome ae- 
count of an author, whoſe works have attracted 
admiration and ac quired celebrity, we fiud it aften difo 


cult to extend our inquiries much beyond a certain 


period of the preſent century. Before the appear» 
ance of thoſe regular periodical publications, which 
allow no man of merit to © eſcape the world unno» 


ticed,” any information to be obtained is exceeding» 7 | 


| ly ſcanty. Of this, the object of the Po me» 
; moir is a remarkable inſtance, 


No Poem has ever been fo popular in the king» 
dom of Scotland as the Gentle Shepherd; yet the 
cotemporaries of its author have ſo far neglected his 
merit, as to leaye us in ignorance of thoſe particu- 

lars of his life, which, from the celebrity of his geni- 
| us, it might be intereſting to know. Had a Bof- 
well been bis biographer, we ſhould have no N 

30 lament a ſterile ſource of narrative, 
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Allan Ramſay's father was a miner in the Lead- | 
© hills at Crawfurd-muir, where our Poet was born in 

1686 or 'x687, and where, as we are informed by per- 
ſons from the ſpot, the remains of the humble dwel- 
ling which ſheltered our Scottiſh Horace in — years 


of his infancy, are fill to be ſeen. 


66 Of Crawfurd-muir, born in Leadhill, 
„Where min 'ral fprings Glengoner fill, 
Which joins ſweet flowing Clyde, 
ce Between auld Crawfurd-Lindſay's towers 
« And where Deneetne rapid pours 
_ « His ftream thro? Glotta's tide ; 
„Native of Clydeſdale's upper ward, 
« Bred fifteen ſummers there. &c. 


"It is more than probable, from the laſt line of the | 
above ſtanza, that he was ſent into Edinburgh in or [ 


about the year 1701, to ſerve an apprenticeſhip, to 


| the barber buſineſs, a ſituation which in thoſe days, | 
may be believed to be of the loweſt, —That this was 
the profeſſion Ramſay originally followed, is plainly | 


to be ſeen from theſe lines in his epiſtle to J. Arbuckle: 
A theek the out, and line the inſide 


Of mony a douſe and witty paſh; 
And baith ways gather in the caſh f. 


Tg eee however, has july raiſed him | 
. ee eee fore that may, in ſome meaſure, be 
9 8 @onſidered/as arecompence for the frowns of fortune. 


5 Bill to the Whin-buſs Glub, page 159, wet Lk 
. AM. Famer 1 pag. 160, wal, by 
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Mr. Baker attributes to him the Nuptials a maſgue, 


printed in 1723 but his fame reſts chiefly upon the 
paſtoral Comedy of Patie and Roger, Ry: i 
Shepherd. | 


Ot all Poets in the Scottiſh * 8 


| beſt and greateſt, beyond all compariſon, is Allan 


Ramſay. He appears to have ſtudied Dryden's ſtyle 
with much attention, ſince his verſes flow with the 


moſt pleaſing volubility. His provincial phraſes are 


a | few, when compared with thoſe of ſome of his imi- 
 # tators, and he has ſelected them with ſuch happy dex- 


terity, that they are almoſt equally familiar in every 
part of the kingdom. But this is only a ſecondary 
part of his praiſe. A vein of ſolid good ſenſe, a 
nice diſcrimination of character, a nervous elegance, 
and a pathetic ſimplicity of expreſhon ; in a word, 


1 the genuine language of nature, of paſſion, and of 


Tho firſt edition of his Poems, with a moſt reſpee 
table liſt of fubſeribers, came out in July 1721. The 
following is a copy of the advertiſement, from the 


{ Edinburgh: Evening Courant, of the above date, an- 


e IR 
The Poems of Allan l We e 


e volume, fairly printed, with notes, and a com- 


« plete Gloſfary, (as promiſed to the ſubſcribers) 
e eee „ 
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Though the firſt dene of the Dont Shepherd 
was publiſhed in this edition of Ramſay's Poems, it 
was not till about the year 1724 that he finiſhed and 
uſhered info the world that inimitable production, ſo 


much admired for its native ſimplicity, and the ge- | 
nuine vein of paſtoral poeſy that adorns almoſt eve- 
ry ſentence. As it has been ſaid by ſome, that Ram 


fay was not the real author of this beautiful Paſto- 


ral, in order to refute their envious aſſertions, it is on- 


ly neceſfary to quote the following paragraph from 
a note annexed by Mr. Tytler to his edition 1 the 


Poeticat Works u Pe L. 


nn a man g natural, though 
& iS acquired parts, poſſeſſed of much humour, and 
& native poetic fancy. Born in a paſtoral country, 
he had ſtrongly imbibed the manners and hu- 
« mours of that life. As Iknew him well, an honeſt 


| e of great pleaſantry, it is with peculiar 
44 


I ſeize this opportunity of doing juſtice 


4 to his memory, in giving teſtimony to his being 
“ the Author of the Gentle Shepherd, which, for the 
4 natural eaſe of the dialogue, the propriety of the 
& characters, perfectly ſimilar to the paſtoral life in 
Scotland, the pictureſque ſcenery, and, above all, 
e the fimplicity and beauty of the fable, may juſtly 


* 


«tributed to carrying on of the deſign, may call for 
4 their copies as ſoon as they pleaſe, from the au- 
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2 © rank amongft the moſt eminent paſtoral dramas 


that our own or any. other nation can boaſt of. 
* Merit will ever be followed by detraction. The 
4 envious tale that the Gentle Shepherd was the 


4 joint compoſition of ſome wits with whom Ram- 


« ſay converſed, is without truth. It might be ſuf- 
« ficient to ſay, that none of theſe Gentlemen have 
& left the ſmalleſt fragment behind them that can 
& give countenance to ſuch a claim. Mhile paſſed 
ec my infancy at New Hall, near Pentland Hille, 
« where the ſcenes of this paſtoral Poem are laid, the 
« ſeat of Mr. Forbes, and the reſort of many of the 
& J;terati at that time, I well remember to have heard 
c Ramſay recite, as his own production, different 
« ſcenes of the Gentle Shepherd, particularly the two 
« firſt, before it was printed. I believe my Hon. 


« friend Sir James Clerk of Pennycuick, where 


« Ramſay frequently reſided, and who I know is 


e poſſeſſed of ſeveral original Poems compoſed by - 
4 nee the ſame nnn 2 | 


Te appears to have been about the year 1725 that 
Ramſay commenced bookſeller, and was the firſt who 
eftabliſhed a circulating library in Scotland. What- 


ever might have been his original edueation, it can- 


not be ſuppoſed that a genius like his would be con- 


fined to the) mere mechanical ſervices: of a library- 


The time of his death is variouſly related; but 


the moſt authentic account we have yet ſeen, is inthe : 


F 


lift of deaths in the Scots Magazine for December 
1757. „Died, at Edinburgh, in an advanced age, 
« Mr. Allan Ramſay, formerly a bookſeller in that 


4a as 5 uy 


many other Poetical pieces in the Scots _—— 
66 W he wrote and valletted.” | 


Bron this: account it 8 appear, link be was 
not a bookſeller at the time of his death ; and, as he 
died a bankrupt , we naturally conclude that he 


deen —— by g een without ene 
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Poet, to Mr. John Smibert, a Portrait-painter, who 
left England with Dean Berkely, to ſettle in Bermu- 


; 4 It is dated Edipburgh, May 10, 1736. 


oo « My dear old friend, | | 0 
4 Your health and happineſs are ever ane | addition 
to my ſatisfaction. God make your life ever eaſy 
and plcafant—half a century of years have now. 
row'd o'er my pon, that begins now to be lyart; yet, 
thanks to my author, I eat, drink, and ſleep as ſound 
as I did twenty years /yne (ago) yes, I laugh heartily 
. too, and find as eee to nn that” facul-" 


| » His debts + Tere hr paid by bis ſon Allan Raw- 
. fon, E. ; the celebrated painter, who died a ſeto years agoy 

| on his return from the Continents He 1 Se Nur 
1 trait painter to their Majeflivw 


city, well known for his Gentle Shepherd, and 


_ did not eſcape the fate of other geniuſes who have | 


The fellowhi letter was written by the Paſtorat 


ty upon as ever; fools, fops, and knaves, grow 
as rank as formerly, yet here and there are to be 
found good and worthy men, who are ane honour to 


nme life. We have fmall hopes of ſeeing you a- 
gain in our old world; then let us be virtuous, and 


hope to meet in heaven. My good au/d wife is ſtill 
my bed - fellow; my ſon Allan has been purſuing 
your ſcience ſince he was a dozen years auld-- was 


| with Mr. Hyſſidg, at London, for ſome time, about 


two years ago; has been ſince at home painting 
here like a Raphael—ſets out for the ſeat of the beaſt, 
beyond the Alps, within a month hence—to be away 
about two years. I'm ſer (loth) to part with him, 
but canna ſtem the current, which flows from the ad- 
vice of his patrons and his own  inclination—l have 
three daughters, one of ſeventeen, one of ſixteen, and 
one of twelve years old, and no rewnyled dragie among 
them, all fine girls. Theſe fix or ſeven years paſt 
I have not written a line of poetry. I e'en gave over 
in good time, before the coolneſs of fancy, that at- 
tends advanced years, Ae make n me riſk the * | 
tation I had acquired. 


4 Frae twienty-Hne to five and forty 
My muſe was neither /zeer nor dorty ; 0 
My Pegaſus wad break his tether, | 
E' en at the /ogging of a feather. 

And thrgw ideas ſcour like drift, 

_ Streating his wings up to the lift; 

Then, then my /aul was in a low 
That gurt my numbers ſafely row; 


>. « 


„ 
But and judgment gin to ſay 
Let be your ſanga, and learn to pray. 


1 e your friend and ſervant, 
ALAN RAM sar. 


— — 
on THz DEATH or MR. ALLAN N RAMSAY}. 
| WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 1758. 


Weis bs the eraſſy margin of a ſtream, 

Where zephyrs play'd to cool the ſultry beam, 
Shedding, conglob'd anon, the vapoury dew, 

Or ſpring's rich fragrance from their pinions blue, 
Juſt as the ſun from noontide height declin'd, 
And thro* the op*ning trees obliquely ſhin'd, 

A ſhepherd reſted on the flowery ground, 

By diſtant rows of elms encompaſs'd round. 


Pure was his boſom as the ſtream that flow d, 


Or eaſtern gale that o'er its ſurface blow d, 
Gentle his temper as the lenient flow'r, | 


That ſpreads its folds to catch the moiſt'ning ſhow'r. 
Pleas' d and contented with his humble lot, | 


His thoughts ne'er ſoar'd above the crook or cot. 


Ott would he ſoftly ſwell the mellow reed, 
Bathe in the flood, or view his lambkins feed; 

? With ſimple footſtep trip the green along, 
Or make lone echoes vocal with his fong ; 


Select rich noſegays, elegantly dreſs d, 


5 To 61], but not Wabern Birchnimes's breaſt © 
8 Oft ſtudious pore oer ſome fain'd paſt'ral SON: 


1 4 bas 


ty n 


„ „e d ot 


» ed e ee 


a © 


Ir 


His Maid thrown by, his flagellet, and crook 5- 
Where ruſtic love-ſcenes harmleſsly conſpire, 
To melt the tender heart, and fancy fire; 
Truth and ſimplicity unletter d ſhine, 
And innocence embelliſhes each line. 


Above the reſt, the Gentle Shepherd charm'd, 
With hopes and fears alternately alarm'd, 5 

While Patie, and while Peggy met to wood, 

Almoſt, ſo ſtrong the paint, confeſs d to view; 

With rolling eyes on one another turn'd, | 

Glancing thoſe fires that in their boſons bura'd, 9 

Not the ſoft odours that in violets dwell, : 

Not the bland honey from the waxen cell; 

Not the mild fannings of the ſouthern breeze, 

That ſtir to ſighs the not unconſcious trees; 

Not Philomel, firſt minſtrel of the grove, 

Warbling in yonder jes mine wreath'd alcove; 

Not the ſweet murmur of deſcending nil, © 

Nor low-breath'd coo of fir-immantled hills ; 

With more of nature exquilitely pleaſe 

The elegant, chaſte taſte, and thought at eaſe, 


Such traces the fond numbers leave behind, 
Such power have fine deſcriptions o'er the mind; 
Oft to ſome oak would he his ſpeech addreſs, 

In equal warmth his paſſion to expreſs, 
And ſtill, as oft as breezes fann'd the trees, 
Fondly concludes an anſwer he receives ; 
Till conquer'd by imaginary charms, 
Around the trunk he claſps his eager arms, 


| 12 | 3 
And, ere his eyes the ſtrange miſtake can ee, 
5 . warm Lilles on the lifeleſs tree. 


Once as wm iii | 
To breathe the dewy freſhneſs of the morn; 
His ear attentive to the blackbird's lay, 
Or tuneful thruſh, perch'd on a neighb'ring ſpray; 
A ſwain, flowly approaching, he eſpies, 
With his ſpread hand oft lifted to his eyes; 
Whoſe downcaſt looks ſeem to implore relief, 
As if opprefs'd with ſome o'erwhelming grief. 
Touch'd with the ſudden ſympathy of wo, 
Yet apprehenſive the event to know; | 
While mix'd ſurmiſes all his mind poſſeſs, 
And various reaſons offer to his gueſs, 
Near him with trembling ſep the ſhepherd _ 
Eager to aſk the melancholy cauſe : 
But all the anſwer his enquiry gains, 0 
Which yet, alas! too well his grief explains, 
| Theſe few ſhort, but emphatic words expreſt, 
. 15 DEAD !—his ſilence told the reſt. 
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rx making any obſervations upon this celebrated 


paſtoral, it ſeems moſt natural to conſider it under 
e following heads: 1/, The Fable —20%, The Cha- 
acters—3a¹ The Sentiments and Behaviour of 

he Actors; and, in the 44 place; The * 


21. The fables of all Gramatic works muſt be 


probable, but thoſe of the paſtoral drama muſt be pe- 


uliarly ſo; nay theſe laſt muſt conſiſt chiefly of com- 
mon incidents, ſubſer vient to one intereſting event, 


thich i is the end and occaſion of the whole. Exact. _ 


7 ſuch is the paſtoral of the Gentle Shepherd ; al- 
moſt all the ſcenes in it are familiar to the Scotch» 
man, who hath paſſed his days on this fide the 
Tweed ; and there is one leading circumſtance, one 
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14 
principal occurrence, which all the reft 8 orga- 
nized) approximate, at their ſeveral diſtances. This 
great and happy event is no leſs than the ſafe return 
of Sir William Worthy from the wars, and his arriv- 
al at his paternal ſeat. ; 


ee wick wy 6 we 
believe who have not peruſed the Gentle Shepherd a- 
gain and again, with increaſed ſatisfaction and de- | 
light, and from whence, let us aſk, ariſe theſe ple 
fing emotions ? are they not occaſioned by the affini- 
ty which ye obſerve between this comedy and nature, 
and its uniform concordance with what we have | 5 
e world? 


24; Of the characters. Thi we perkigs as well =" 

diverſified as the paſtoral life will admit of. The in- =" 
cidents in it are ſuppoſed to be few, and thoſe unin- 
tereſting. We imagine that the pipe and crook al- | an! 


ternately engage the ſhepherdꝰs attention; in every th 
ſeaſon of the year he ſpends to-day as he did yeſter- MW". 
day, with little or no variation. In like manner, the Þ 
fon (making allowances for the difference in natural 
N diſpoſitions) grows up in the very. footſteps of his Su 
father; his ambition ends with the boundaries of his 
poaſture; his affections are fixed on ſome coy ſhep- * 
| herdeſs, whoſe praifes he fings with unwearied affidu- 3 
ity, or whoſe cruelty he laments in ſuch feeling ſtrains, 8 


that the . r de 


of w. 


w. 
th 
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£2 We further fuppoſe, that theſe happy people form- 


his. themſelves into convenient ſocieties, where they 
Ply lid and received good offices to and from one an- 


other; and who, from the nature of their profeſſion, 
and from their ſituation in life, we may conclude 
vere remarkable for the innocency of their Lins 


we id ſimplicity of their manners. + 
4 Such | is 2 ſample of the golden age which is no 
ni more to be met with in theſe iron times. | 

de In che 1bi-9 place, the ſentiments and behaviour of 


the actors are perſectly correſpondent to their re- 
pective conditions. All of them, except the Knight, 
ei re placed in an humble ſphere of life, and their opi- 
Inions and actions are ſuch as befit perſons who have 
not received a liberal education; yet notwithſtand - 
ing, they (tutored by nature and uncorrupted by 
he world) make uſe of fimilies drawn from objects 
immediately ſurrounding them, which come home 
with greater force to the feeling heart, than any 
ching which can be effected by the cholleſ 255 


«> | guage, or moſt elaborate phraſcology. - 


In the fourth place, of the language: that * ſome 
it hath been reprobated for its vulgarity and mean- 
neſs; that there are ſome vulgariſms in this Poem 
which it would certainly have been better without, 
we are not diſpoſed to deny, but that theſe abound 
throughout, or that the language on the whole is 
mean, we can on no account admit: it is ſeldom (if 
: 9 | | 


eyer) unſuitable to the quality of the fpeakers, ho, 
it way he proper here ta obſerve, - muſt not be 
conſidered as every way the fame with the primi- 
tive ſhepherds ſpoken of before, or av exactly ff 
that caſt which Pope deſcribes to be the fitteſt cha- 
raRers far paſtoral poetry but in a great degree be 
low both; they may be ſaid tg be. their equals in felici- 
ty; their inferiors in birth, riches, and mental qua- 
lifications; viewing them in this light, we aught not 
to be out of humour with the Poet, when we meet 
with one or two unpoliſhed phraſes in the mouths 
af any of bis dramatic prrfaxe ; becauſe, 1½ they are 2 
taken fram neal life; ach they render the Poem more 
ludicrous. and laſtly, the author meant they ſhould | 
pleaſe, In ſhort, we are of opinion, that if fuck natu- 
wa ch . FINE LY4 1 80 * * ; 1] 
2 n 2 


We may fipally, remark» dat the 1 of FD 
che gagd, old Knight axe. happily. charaReriſtic, WB 
Ader pages a degree of digyity, tempered with af. 
ftp exerdinglyagreeable 30the readers | 
Þ and which is highly meritggious in the author. 
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OBSERVATIONS... 1 


on THE _ 


SCENERY. 


4 


or THE | 


GENTLE SHEPHERD. 


1 * s s = 4 * 


Tue following deſcription of the Natural Scenery 


of the Gentle Shepherd, is taken from a topo- 


| J graphical account of New Hall, (formerly the ſeat of 


Duncan Forbes, Eſq; and now poſſeſſed by Robert 
Brown, Eſq; Advocate, ) in the pariſh of Pennycuick, 
Z publiſhed in the Appendix to the 17th volume of Sir 
John Sinclair's Statiſtical Account of Scotland, drawn 
up by Lord Eſkgrove—After a minute deſcription 
of the country in _ neighbourhood of New Hall, 


de adds ;— + 

ec What makes theſe particulars intereſting, is, that 
at this time, when the property of Mr. Forbes, this 
place was diſtinguiſhed by Allan Ramſay's attach- 
ment to it, as well as to the proprietor and his family A 
in conſequence of which it aſſiſted in forming, and 
was choſen by him, for the ſcenes of that celebrated 


\ 4 Ba Y 


a | 3 


Paſtoral "Comedy the Gentle Shepherd. <© While 1 
paſſed my infancy at New Hall,” ſays Mr. Tytler in 
his edition of King James's Poems, near Pentland 


"MN Hills, where the ſcenes of this paſtoral Poem avere lai the 
© ſeat of Mr. Forbes and the reſort of many of the I- 
© terati at that time, I well remember to have heard 


© Ramſay recite, as his own production, different 
© ſcenes of the Gentle Shepherd, particularly the two 
© firf, before it was printed. I believe my honoura- 


© ble fiend, Fir James Clerk of Pennycuick, where 


8 Ramfay frequently reſided, and who, I know, is | 
© polleſſed of ſeveral original Poems compoſed byhim, | 


can give the ſame teſtimony. P. S. The above note 
© was ſhown to Sir James Clerk, and had his appro- 
* bation.” In fummer 1788 Mr. Tytler, when on a 
viſit to thepreſent proprietor, enumerated among thoſe 
to whom he here referred, Preſident Forbes, Baron Sir 
John, and William Clerk his brother, of Pennycuick, 
Dr. Clerk, and Provoſt Lindſay of Edinburgh, and 
alſo pointed out the room that had been uſually oc- 


eupied by himſelf. Of the two firſt ſcenes particu- 


* 


larly condeſcended on, and which indeed contain all 
the firſt act, and moſt of the pictureſque ſeenery in 
the Poem. The firſt is, 


Beneath the ſouth ſide of a craggy bield, 
Where chriſtal ſprings the haleſome waters Pos 


And the ſecond, 
A fowrie howm between twa verdant braes, 
Where laſſes uſe to waſh and ſpread their claiths; 
A trotting burnie wimpling through the ground, 
Its channel peebles ſhining moth and round: 
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Come, ies, let's fa is acai ar, 
This ſhining day will bleach: our linen clean; 
The water clear, the lift unclouded blew, 
Will mak them like a lily wet wi' dew. 


te ye Pracy. 805 
Gas tek up the burn to Habbie's How, 
Where a' the fweets of ſpring and fimmer grow 
Between. twa birks, out o'er a little lin, 
The water fa's and maks a ſingand din; 
A pool breaſt deep, beneath as clear as glaſs ; 
Kiſſes wi” eaſy; whirls the bord' ring graſs : 
We'll end our waſhing while the morning's cool; 
And when the day grows bet we'll to the pool, 


Jenny. | 


Daft nie, when we're naked, what'll ye ſay, _ 
Gif our twa herds come waging down the brae, 
And ſee us fac! 


Between the houſe and the little haugh, where the 
Eſk and the rivulets from the Harbour Craig meet, ? 
are ſome romantic grey craggs at the ſide of the wa- 

ter, looking up a turn in the glen, and directly front- 
ing the ſouth, Their crevices are filled with birches, 
ſhruba, and copſewood ; the clear ſtream purles its 
way paſt, within a few yards, before it runs directly 
under them, and projecting beyond their haſes, they 

give ene beild to whatever | is beneath, and form 
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a confiderable green or holm, with the hanging burn 
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the moſt inviting retreat imaginable. Farther up, 4 
the glen widens immediately behind the houſe, intofed 


now more quiet, winding among peebles, in ſhort] 


turns through it. At the head of this howm, on the 


edge of rhe ſtream, with an aged thorn behind them, 
are the ruins of an old waſhing houſe ; and the place 
was ſo well calculated for the uſe it had formerly 
been applied to, that another more convenient one 
was built about twenty years ago, and is ſtill to be 
ſeen. Still farther up the burn, agreeable to the de-. 
ſcription im the dialogue of the ſecond ſcene, the hol- . 
low beyond Mary's Bower, where the Eſk divides it. 
in the middle, and forms a lin or leap, is named the 
How Burn; a ſmall encloſure above is called the Brae- 
head park ; and the hollow below the caſcade, with | 
its bathing pool, and little green, its birches, wild 
ſhrubs, and variety of natural flowers in ſummer, 
with its rocks, and the whole of its romantic and rus | 
ral ſcenery, coincides exactly with the deſcription of 


Habby's How. It was ſo deſigned, no doubt, to di- 
tinguiſh it from the upper diviſion of the How, ei- 


ther for the fake of the verſe, and the alliteration or 
initial reſemblance, or which is more likely, becauſe | 
ſome cottager of that name, in other parts of the Po- 

em called Hab and Halbert, and a favourite in the 
gam, had at that, or fome former period, choſen 


this ſpot for the ſcite of his hut. There are ſtill the 


remains of a cottage on the top of the north bank, 
immediately. over it, and the pool continues to be 


the favourite Pe for es Farther up till, the 
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rounds beyond the How Burn, ta the veſtward, cal · 
d Carlaps, a contraction for Carline's Loup, were 
Wuppoſed once to have been the reſidence of a Car- 
me or Witch, who lived in a dell, at the foot of the 
arlops Hill, near a paſs between two conic rocks: 
rom the oppoſite points of which ſhe was often ab- 
erved at nights, by the ſuperſtitious and ignorant, 
hounding and friſking on her broam, acroſs the en- 
ance. Not far from this, on a height to the eaſt, 
ga very ancient half withered ſolitary aſh tree, near 


ag he old manſion-houſe of Carlops, overhanging a well, 
by ith not another of zo years ſtanding in ſight of it; 


and from the open grounds to the ſouth, both it and 


a ; e glen, with the village, and ſome decayed cotta- 

ges in it, and the Carline's Loups at its mouth, are 
"| een. Ramfay may not have obſerved, or referred 
14 to this tree, but it is a curious circumſtance that it 


8 ſhould be there, and fo fituated as to complete the 
** J rcſemblance to the ſcene, which ſeems to yae been 
taken from the place. | 


** Ac u. Scone U. 

The open field. A cottage in a glen, 

e An auld Wife ſpinning at the ſunny end.— 
Ty At a ſmall diſtance, by a blaſted tree, 

* With Baked arms, and half-raiſed look ye ſee, 
n. Hhaauldy his lane. 

8 

9 


| The maden, che objects of the landſcape, and the 
poct's intimate acquaintance with every thing con- 
nected with bis Fiend 4 8 Property all tend to ſhow, 
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that not only the ſcenery, but the ſtory itſelf, was in 
ſome meaſure borrowed from it. In the third act, 
Sir William Worthy laments the ruinous condition 
of many of the particulars which diſtinguiſhed the 
Place in the time of Sir David Forbes, and had been 
the-reſult of his taſte and attention. The avenues 
are not omitted, and even the tapeſtry which had 
covered two of the fides of the Advocate's Room, 
that when the proprietor took poſſeſſion, were lite- 
rally in the exact fituation deſcribed at the beginning 
of the third act, Fe 

SL ; no chimney left, 

The naked walls of tap'ſtry all bereft,” 


is taken notice of. The offices, and pigeon houſes 
and gardens, give riſe to the * exclamation 
in the ſame ſcene, 


My ſtables and pavilions, broken walls 10 
That with each rainy blaſt decaying falls: 
My gardens once adorn'd the moſt compleat, 
With all that nature all that art makes ſweet, &e. 
But overgrown with nettles, docks, and brier ; ; 
No jaccacinths or eglintines appear. 


And if, as is preſumable, the name Worthy was gi- 
ven the proprietor, in compliment to Sir David For- 
bes, William has evidently been placed before it, in 
preference to any other Chriſtian name, merely for 
the ſake of alliteration. In 1784, after a viſit, the 
proprietor received the following verſes from Mr. 

Bradefute author of the Statiſtical Account of Dun- 


fyre, aud late miniſter of that pariſh, a reſpectable 
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nd ingenious man, and who, from his intimacy with 
ie late Sir James Clerk, was alſo well acquainted 
ith whatever related to Ramſay's compoſitions, and 

o the Gentle Shepherd in particular. In theſe lines, 

ne houſes of Glaud and Symon are ſuppoſed to, have 
deen the cottage at the foot of Monk's Burn; and 
hat of Harleymuir, on the height on the other ſide 
of the water above the Steel, and not far from the 
arbour Craig. The firſt is very old, and only the 
foundation of the laſt is to be diſcovered, a little to 
he eaſt of the preſent one, ſeen from the lake. The 
yerſes are entitled, A Morning Walk at New Hall 
Mid-Lothian, the ot of Robert Brown, Elq; Ad- 


vocate. 


ſes 
| Waked = the morning rays from fleeting dreams, 
J leave the couch inviting to repoſe, 

To trace the ſcenes which nature ſpreads around; 

To pleaſe the eye or animate the ſoul, 

With recollections drawn from ancient times. 
We enter firſt the glen adorn'd with trees, | 
'" IB Where varied ſhades and pleaſing groves delight 
The warbling birds that perch on every ſpray. 
The lulling murmurs of the diſtant Eſk, 

At bottom of the woods ſalute the ear; 
Beyond, the riſing heights covered with woods, - 
And interſpers'd with jutting rocks, invite 

The eye to trace, in beauty's waving line, 
The vivid landſcape, rich with deepening ſhades 
Which here o'erbang the glaſſy glittering ſtream. 
Tu from the widening vale the country op's.—. 
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The Andihg path now leads us thre? the 3 
Where Eſk pours forth her filver flowing ſtream 
in ſweet retitement, and fequeſter'd hade. 
We then approach the opening of the trees 
Where now the ruſtic Wwain enjoys the banks, 
Happy and blythe, not far kis humble ct, 
Cloath'd with the ſhining ſtraw, whoſe white-walk'd 
_ Appear contraſted with the ivy's gfteri. {wall 
Before the door the partner of his cares 5 
Turns ſwift the wheel; and tunes the Scottiſh ſong, 
Eying afkance her young ones on the graſsy 
Leſt they too near approach the river's bank: 
The cattle ſpread around now browſe the herbs, 
Loaded with dews delfghtful to the tafte, 
The watchful dog guards well the ripen'd corns 
And ſaves the treaſure for his maſter's uſe, 
Near this a pleafing riv'let glides along, 
Falls from the height, and forms the bright caſcade, 
Where hollow rveks ſurround the foatning pool, 
= And form a ſhade to ſereen the mid-day "OE 
From this we mount the bank to view the lake, 
With ſhining ſurface drawn from cryſtal ſprings, 
Land-lock'd and ſmooth, where oft the finny tribe 
Riſe at the glittering fly with rager hafte.— - 
We now return and trace the river's banks, Mö 
Studded with cowſlipsy and with copſewoodscrown'd.. 
Beyond, the proſpect's barren all and wild, | 
With hollow glens and deep ſequeſter'd lawns: = 
Now all at once, far up another glen, N 
Midft awful ſolitudes and dirkfome dells, 
A high tremendous rock erects kis front: 
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„ Pn near approach we found it deeply mark'd, | 
| ith venerable names of theſe who fled, 
n Charles's hapleſs days, the haunts of men, 
ued by unrelenting bands who ſougt 
Their death, and wag'd ignoble war. 
ere {ad the preacher ſtood with ſolemn pauſe, 
To mark, with outſtretch'd arm, the ſombre Keats 
The field of Scottiſh and of Engliſh wars ; - | 
Or. what more near concern'd the liſt' ning croud, 
To point the fatal ſpot on Pentland Hills, 
nere many a ploughman warrior fought and fell. 
Slowly we turn and leave theſe gloomy ſcenes, 
Sacred to ſighs and deepeſt heart-felt wo, 
To ſeek the pleaſing banks and purling ril! 
here copſewood thickets cheer the wand'”ring eye, 
Where honeyſuckle with the birch entwines,— 
e enter now from hence the weſtern glen 
Through which the murm'ring Eſk pours forth his 
id view a paſt'ral and more pleaſing ſcene, [ſtream, - 
Sacred to fame, and deem'd now claſſic ground. 
Twas here a beautiful receſs was found ; / 
ad hence aroſe the ſcene of Habby's How: | 
Where now appears betwixt two birks the lin 
That falling forms the pool where bath'd the maids, 
Whilſt here upon the green their cloth they laid. 
ere on a ſeat reclin'd, ſcreen'd from the ſun, 
Zy hazle rubs and honeyſuckle flowers 
ou ſit at eaſe and recollect the ſong, 
While ſportive fancy imag Ty ſupplies.— 
ollowing the ſtream, we view the happy ſpots, 
here Glaud and Symon dwelt in times of old, 
| 6 | 
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And paſs'd the joke over the nut brown ale: 
Where old Sir William cheer'd poor Peggy's he 
And gaye her yielding to her Patie's arths,— 
Thy pen, O Ramſay ſweeteſt paſtoral bard | 
Alone was fit to paint the pleaſing tale, 
And teach mankind the aer rural life | y 


* che beſt of Ramfay's ſmaller producllom 
are an Ode to Mr. Forbes, and ſome verſes on 
Forbes, late Lady New Hall, as ſhe is called, accord- 
ing to the faſhion of the time, whoſe maiden name, 
it appears, was Bruce. So fond he was of the place 
that he begins his parody of one of Horace's Odes, 
as if ſcated at one of the front windows of the houſe, 
© Look up to Pentland's tow'ring tops, &e. and in 
an epiſtle to Gay the poet, either from this or Penny- 
cuick, where his patrons. the Duke and Ducheſs of 


Queenſberry, have their portraits, and were mtimato- 
ly acquainted, he addreſſes him thus; 


Jo thee frac edge of Pentland height, 
Where fawns and fairies take delight, 
And revel a' the livelang night, 


Ofer glens and braes, 
A bard that has the ſecond ſight 


| Thy fortune ſpaes. | 
This is the only place, in the neighbourhood of the 


Pentland range, that looks up in front of theſe moun- 
tains. In the month of May, the bright green ſward 


of the Spittal hill is often, on this ſide, half coveredfi 


and fludded over with all the ewes of the farm, and 


[ 
\ 
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heir young ones as white as ſnow, baſking above the 
ver, in the face of the ſun, friſking and jumping a- 
zout, or making the air reſound with their bleatings; 
whilſt the ſhepherd and his dog, laid on a neighbours 
g height, command the whole and ſeek the cooling 


7 * A 8 * 


in the month of July, the ſun, with glowing clouds 
Winnumerable, inclines towards the weſtern ſhoulder of 
the mountain, and his golden rays ftream along its 
fmooth and verdant ſurface, touching the ſlighteſt in- 
equality, and deepening and extending every ſha» 
dow ; when at this time, the flock appears over the 
lawns and trees, from the other fide, on its ſummit, 
and, ſpread like a white ſheet, gradually contracting 
deſcendsinto the bughts, about mid-way down, where 
the milk maids await, © and,” as it is expreſſed in 
the 4th ſcene of the 2d act, „ Roſie lilts the milk» 
ing of the ewes,” attended by the ſhepherd wrapt in 
his plaid, with his ſtaff and his dog; it is impoſſible 
not to join in the requeſt of the poet, in that beauti- 
ful old Scottiſh melody, . Will you go to the ewe 
t bughts; and a ſcene as rich, as truly paſtoral! and 
fublime, is frequently preſented to the eye, as ever was 
painted by Claude le Lorrain, or Thomſon could de- 
ſeribe. The wawking of the faulds, gives the tune 


Gderation, and was naturally pitched upon, where 
of heh an ocettrence | is ao often and ſo wn e 


L 2 


1 When, in a fine evening, from the front windows, 


to the very firſt ſong which opens the play under cons 


i 
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From theſe circumſtances, the manners, ideas, em- 
ployments, language, and dreſs of the old inhabitants; 
the title of the former proprietor by whom the houſe 
was built; Ramſay's intimacy with his ſon, and at- 
tachment to the place; the ſhelter there given to the 
covenanters before the Reſtoration, which is comme- 
morated with ſo much loyalty and exultation in the co- 
medy ; the mention made in it of General Monk; 
the tradition as to the witch in the glen at Carlops; 
the correſponding ſcenery at Habbie's How, and a- 
bout the houſe ;. the number of ſtreams, birches, 
rocks, caſcades, and glens, with the natural ſhrubs 
and flowers growing wild upon the banks, together 
with the ſuperior verdure and beauty of the neigh» 


bouring hills, particularly thoſe in the front of the 


houſe ; the reader may eafily trace, from -whence 
have iprung almoſt all the incidents and paſtoral 
ſcenery of the Gentle Shepherd, the moſt beautiful 
of our Scottiſh R ä Te 


That frriking ſcenery produces a very powerful 


effect upon the imagination; and, when it becomes 


an object of attachment, muſt influence and give a 
correſponding character to the productions of a poet, 
as well as of a painter, is unqueſtionable. A collec- 
tion of fine words may be made, and {rung mechani- 
cally together, as occaſion requires, into ſomething 
like a picture; but, as it is the combination, and 
not the words themſelves, that produces the effect, 
it is from the ſtudy of nature only we can acquire 
thoſe impreſſions to be conveyed to the reader, i in a 
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Ariking deſcription; and a poet, to excel in that 
branch of his art, muſt be alive to the charms of a 
good landſcape; muſt collect from nature alone ſuch 
objects as ſuit his purpoſe, in thoſe places where the 
greateſt number of them are to be met with; and in 
their diſtribution and colouring, muſt follow the ſame 
rules that that painter does, who purſues the only 
road to fame, ina fimilar ſpecies of compoſition. - If 
it is nature that is to be repreſented, either on paper 
or canvas, and a true likeneſs given, ſhe muſt fit for 
her picture. In this caſe no violation of cuſtom or in- 
congruity can ever take place. All Shenſtone's de- 
ſcriptions, and many of his other Poems, are mere 
expreſſions of the feeling excited by the ſcenes among 
which he lived, and in which he delighted; and in 
this view, as containing the originals from whence 
bis engaging deſcriptions were drawn, the Arcadian 
ſimplicity of the Leaſowes, has been a greater object 
of curioſity and intereſt, to people of genuine ſenſibili- 
ty and taſte, than places crowded with the moſt ex- 
penſive ornaments. Beſides the national concern e- 
very Scotchman in particular muſt have, in whatever 
relates to a performance, which, as a Pas rox AL Co- 
MEDY, has not been SUKPASSED,'or perhaps EQUAL= 
LED, in any language; in the ſame light, as the 
manners cannot be preſerved, it was deſirable to aſ- 
certain, at leaſt, the ſpot from whence Ramſay had 
got thoſe paſtoral deſcriptions, and ſcenes, which are 
ſo inimitably and faithfully copied. Accordingly the 
Gentle Shepherd no ſooner drew admiration, than 
every trifling ſtreamlet, in the direction of the Pent- 


30 
land Hills, was honoured with a Habbie's How; and 
having once got the name fixed upon it, the-whole 
ſcenery of the Poem was applied to the neighbour- 
hood, without producing any evidence, that Ramſay 
had ever refided in the place, or had ever an oppor- 
tunity of ſeeing the ſpot itſelf. Some forgetting 
even that Habbie's How was a place, Where a 
« the fweets of fpring and ſummer grow,” gave the 
name, as in the water of Glencrofs, to a ſpot which 
has nothing peculiar in itſelf or neighbourhood ; 
which is away from all inhabitants, bare, and ſur- 
rounded with marſhes; where there is ſcarcely a birch, 
or ſhrub, unleſs a Kinted ſolitary thorn, or rowan ftick- 
ing out, as if dropt, by accident, from a rock deferyes 
the name: where rot à flower, but that of whins, 
where the ſoil is dry, is to be found; and which Ram- 
ſay, from having no apparent connection with it, 
or its neighbaurhood, in all probability never ſaw, or 
even heard of, in his life. On this account, to re- 
move the diſagreeable and unpleaſant ſenfations ariſ- 
ing from every ſpecies of uncertainty, and as a matter 
of curioſity, it has been endeavoured to fix, with pre- 
ciſion, from whenee the ſcenes of the Gentle Shep- 
herd were drawn. Although unconneQed with the 
honour and hiſtory of Scotland, fuch a ſubject is a- 
muſing, and as a matter of curiofity may lead to im- 
provement. Curiofity is one of our earlieſt and ſtrong- 
eſt incitements to action; it is the only road to wiſ- 
dom ; it is the prime mover of philoſophers, as well 
as of children; it is lively, entertaining, and i nnocent 
in its gratification; and what is the end of all our 
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purſuits, even the moſt Important, but the gratificn- 
tion of ſome one of thoſe puſſions or appetites arifing 
from external objects, through the medius of per- 
ception and emotion, which conſtitute the very eſſence 
of our being, and without which life itfelf is beyond 
our comprehenſion? At this time New Hall, Carlops, 
and Spittal; alk belonget to Mr. Forbes; and it is 
ſmewhat remarkable, that, while Allan Ramfy was 
encouraged by him, and Gay the poet was patronif-- 
ed by the intimate friends of Sir James Clerk at Pen- 
nycuick, the Duke and Ducheſs of Queenſberry, his 
couſin, Preſident Forbes, was the chief ſupport of 
Thomſon, who might often have been here along 
with him, and was alſo diſtinguiſhed for the accuracy 


and engaging ſimplicity, as well as richneſs, of his 


deſcriptions of rural life and ſcenery. 


Ramſay was an enthuſiaſt in Scottiſh muſic, and 
beſides his own, which are numerous, he has made a 
large collection of ſongs wrote by others of his coun- 
trymen; and it was in all probability from his connec- 


tions with him, that Gay, whoſe genius, originally, 


ſeems to have been of a very ſimilar caſt, has ſhown. 
his attachment to our tunes in his celebrated play of 
the Beggar' 8 9 


Theſe properties, on the tenth of Mr. Forbes, were 
disjoined, but are now again united; the fartheſt of 
the glens behind has been flooded, from the Harbour 
Craig upwards, and the banks are about to be cover- 
ed with wood. An enriched obeliſk has been raiſed 
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on the higheſt part of the lawn, betwixt and Mary's 3-3 
Bower, and a ruſtic hut near it, on a bold point on 
ES the brink of the glen. The incloſures and pleaſure 
towards the road and hills in front, and the 
plantations have been much extended, both down to 1 
the lake and up towards the village, near which, on an 
eminence at the foot of the hills, a romantic and 
= Arcadian ſcite mn hes. 8 a monument to * 
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SUSANNA, 
EP GER OF EGLINTOUN. 
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- WADAan, 
* E love of approbation, RE a deſire to pleaſe the 
beſt, have ever encouraged the Poets to finiſh their 
deſigns with chearfulneſs. But, conſcious of their own 
inability to oppoſe a ſtorm of ſpleen and haughty ill na- 
ture, it is generally an ingenious cuſtom amongſt them 


to chuſe ſome honourable ſhade. 


Wherefore Ow leave to put my Paſtoral under your 


Ladyſhip's protection. If my Patroneſs ſays, the Shep- 


herds ſpeak as they ought, and that there are ſeveral 


natural flowers that beautify the rural wild, I ſhall have 
good reaſon to think myſelf ſafe from the aukward cen- 


ſure of ſome pretending judges that condemn before | 
examination, 


ien fare bf eat antes that will vere inte ber 


Ladyſhip's opinion, and think it their honour to agree 
in their ſentiments with the Counteſs of Egliatoun, 
whoſe penetration, ſuperior wit, and ſound judgment 
maine with an uncommon Iuftre, while enen 


* 


with the diviner charms of prota EY equality of 


OR”: 5 

If i were not for 3 _ Aa 99% FA here, 
Madam, I might give the fulleſt liberty to my muſe to 
delineate the fineſt of women, by drawing your Lady- 
ſhip's character, and be in no hazard of being deemed a 
flatterer; ſince flattery lies not in paying what is due to 
merit, but i in n miſplaced. 


Were les begin with your Ladyſhip's honourable birth 
and alliance, the field is ample, and preſents us with 


numberileſs great and good Patriots that have dignified 


the names of Kennedy and Montgomery : Be that the care 
of the herald and hiſtorian. It is perſonal merit, and 
the heavenly ſweetneſs of the fair, that inſpire the tune- 


ful lays: Here every Leſbia muſt be excepted whoſe 


tongues give liberty to the flaves which their cyes had 
made captives; ſuch may be flattered: But your Lady- 
ſhip juſtly claims our admiration and profoundeſt re- 


ſpect; tor whilſt you are poſſeſt of every out ward 


<barm in the moſt perfect degree, the never fading beau- 
ties of wiſdom and piety, which adorn your Gregg Hg * 
_— OA Tgan e | 5 


70 All this is very true, cries one of better fenſs than 
good nature, & but what occaſion have you to tell us 
the ſim fines, when we have the uſe of our eyes, and 
feel his influence? Very true, but I have the liberty 


to uſe the poet's privilege, which is, © To ſpeak what 


every body thinks.” Indeed there might be ſome 


Abergih in the reflection, if the Idalian. egiſters were 


SM 


of 


F 
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of as ſhort duration as life ; but the bard who fondly 
hopes immortality, has a certain praiſe-worthy pleaſure 
in communicating to poſterity the fame of diſtinguiſh- 
ed characters I write this laſt ſentence with a hand 
that trembles between hope and fear: But if I ſhall 
prove ſo happy as to pleaſe your Ladyſhip in the tol- 
lowing attempt, then all my doubts ſhall vaniſh like a 


morning vapour: -] ſhall hope to be called with Taſſs 
and Guarini, and ſing with Ovid, | | 
46 If 'tis allow d to poets to divine, 
One half of round eternity is mine.“ 


(MADAM; | 
Your Ladyſhip” 5 moſt obedient, 
And moſt devoted ſervant, 


ALLAN RAMSAY, 


TIE COUNTESS OF EGLINTOUN, = 


VVV 
HE FOLLOWING PASTORAL. _ 


leerer, OEglintoun ! the ruril lays, 


That, bound to thee, thy poet humbly pays! 


The muſe, that oft has rais'd her tuneful ſtrains, 
A frequent gueſt on Scotia's bliſsful plains, 
That oft has ſung, her liſt'ning youth to move, 
The charms of beauty and the force of love, 
Once more reſumes the ſtill ſucceſsful lay, 
Delighted, thro' the verdant meads to ſtray. 
G] come, invok'd, and pleas*d, with her repair 
Jo breathe the balmy ſweets of purer air, 
In the cool evening negligently laid, 
Or near the ſtream, or in the rural ſhade, 
pitious hear, and, as thou hear'ft, approve 
The Gentle Shepberd's tender tale of love. 


'y Inſtructed from theſe ſcenes, what glowing fires 
Inflame the breaſt that real love inſpires! ! 


The fair ſhall read of ardors, fighs, and tears, 
All chat a lover hopes, and all he fears: _ 
Hence, too, what paſſions in his boſom riſe Ka 
What dawning gladneſs ſparkles i in his eyes! 
When firſt the fair one, piteous of his fate, - 
Cur'd of her ſcorn, and W of her hate, 


With willing ak; is bounteous to relent, 
And bluſhing, beauteous ſmiles the kind conſent! _ - 
Love's paſſion here in each extreme is ſhown, 
In Charlotte” s ſmile, or in Maria's frown. 
With words like theſe, that fail'd not to engages | 
Love courted beauty in a golden age, 
Pure and untaught, ſuch nature firſt inſpir d, 
Ere yet the fair affected phraſe deſir'd. 
His ſecret thoughts were undiſguis'd with art, 
His words ne'er knew to differ from his heart: 
He ſpeaks his love ſo artleſs and ſincere, 
As thy Eliza might be pleas'd to hear. 
Heaven only to the Rural State beſtows 
Conqueſt o'er life, and freedom from its woes: 
Secure alike from envy and from care, - 790 
Nor rais'd by hope, nor yet depreſs'd by fear: 
Nor Want's lean hand its happineſs conſtrains, 
Nor Riches torture with ill-gotten gains. 
No ſecret guilt its ſtedfaſt peace deſtroys, 
No wild ambition interrupts its joys. | 
Bleſt ſtill to ſpend the hours that heav'n has lent, 
In humble goodneſs, and in calm content : 
Serenely gentle, as the thoughts that roll, 
Sinleſs and pure, in fair Humeia's foul. = 
But now the Rural State theſe joys has loſt: | 
Even ſwains no more that innocence can boaſt : 
Love ſpeaks no more what beauty may believe, 
Prone to betray, and practis'd to deceive. 
Now Happineſs forſakes her bleſt retreat, 
The peaceful dwellings where ſhe fix d her ſeat z - 
The pleaſing fields ſhe wont of old to e ; 


| Fogpanion to an upright ſober race. 
A3 


8 
When on the funny hit, or verdart plain, 
Free and familiar with the ſons of men, 
To crown the pleafures of the blatneleſs feaſt, 
She uninvited came a welcome gueſt; 
Ere yet an age, grown rich in impious arts, 
Brib'd from their innocence incautious hearts: 
Then grudging hate, and finful pride ſueceed, 
Cruel revenge, and falſe unrighteous deed ; 
Then dow'rlefs beauty loſt the power to move; 
The ruſt of lucre flain'd the gold of love: 
HBounteous no more, and hofpitably good, 


The genial hearth firſt bluſh*d with firanger's dog 


The friend no more upon the friend relies, 
And ſemblant falſchood puts on truth's diſguiſe: 

The peaceful houſehold fill'd with dire alarms + 
The raviſn'd virgin motirns her lighted charms : 
The voice of impious mirth is heard around, + 
In guilt they feaſt, in guilt the bowl is crown'd: 
Unpuniſh'd violence lords it o'er the plains, 

And happineſs forſakes the guilty ſwains. 
Oh. Happineſs ! from human fearch retir'd, 
Where art thou to be found by all defir'd ? 
Nun ſober and devout ! why art thou fled, 
'To hide in ſhades thy meek contented head ? 
Virgin of aſpect mild! ah why, unkind, , 
Fly'ſt thou, diſpleas d, the commerce of mankind ? 
_ O'! teach our ſteps to find the ſecret ceil, 

Where, with thy fire Content, thou lov'dſt to dwell. 
Or fay, do'ſt thou a duteous handmaid wait | 
Familiar at the chambers of the great? 
Do'ft thou purſue the voice of them that call 
To noiſy revel and to midnight ball? 


* 
Or the full banquet when we feaſt our foul, 
Do'ſt thou inſpire the mirth, or mix the bow! ? 
Or, with th* induſtrious planter do'& thou talk, 
Converſing freely in an evening walk !. - 
Say, does the miſer e' er thy face behold, 
Watchful and ſtutlious of the treaſur d gold ? 
Secks Knowledge, not in vain, thy much loy'd pow'r, 
Still muſing filent at the morning hour? 
May ve thy preſence hope in war's alarms, 
In Stair's wiſdom, or in Erſkine's charms? 

In yam our flatt*ring hopes our fteps beguile, 
The flying good eludes the fearcher's toil: 
In vain we ſeek the city or the cell, 
Alone with virtue knows the power to dwell : 
Nor need mankind deſpair theſe joys to know, 
The gift themſelves may on themſelves beſtow ; 
Soon, ſooh we might the precious bleffing boaſt, 
But many paſſions muſt the bleſſing coft ; 


Infernal malice, inly pining hate, 


And envy, grieving at another's ſtate; 


Revenge no more muſt in our hearts remain, 
Or burning luſt, or avarice of gain. | 
When theſe are in the human boſom nurſt, 
Can peace reſide in dwellings ſo accurſt ? 
Unlike, O Eglintoun! thy happy breaſt, 
Calm and ſerene enjoys the heavenly gueſt ; 
From the tumultuous rule of paſſions freed, 
Pure in thy thought, and ſpotleſs in thy deed : 
In virtues rich, in goodneſs unconfin'd, 

Thou ſhin'ſt a fair example to thy kind; 
Sincere and equal to thy neighbour's name, 


How ſwift to praiſe, how guiltleſs to defame ? 


. 
Bold in thy preſence Baſhfulneſe appears, 
And backward Merit loſes all its fears: 
Supremely bleſt by heaven, heaven's richeſt grace, 


Confeſt is thine an early blooming race; 
Whoſe pleaſing ſmiles ſhall guardian wiſdom army 


Divine inftruQtion ! taught of thee to charm; T* 
What tranſports ſhall they to thy ſoul impart 
(The conſcious tranſports of a parent's . aul 
When thou behold'ſt them of each grace poſſeſt, | 
And ſighing youths imploring to be bleſt! )sSae 
After thy image form'd, with charms like thine, 
Or in the viſit, or the dance to ſhine; . ar 2 
Thrice happy! who ſucceed their mother's praiſe, * Kind 
The lovely Eglintouns of other days. Iro 
Meanwhile peruſe the follo wing tender ſcenes, 
| And lien. to thy native poet's ſtrains?s Js inc 
* In ancient garb the home-bred muſe appears, | : 
E The garb our muſes wore in former years: 4 
= Asinaglaſs reflected, here behold . "Fs 
How ſmiling goodneſs look'd in days of old: Io! 
Nor bluſh to read where beauty's praiſe is ſhown, 
3 Or virtuous love, the likeneſs of thy own; _ get t 


While 'midft the various gifts that gracious Heaven . 
I To thee, in hom it is well. pleas d, has given, 


. Let this, O Eglintoun ! delight thee moſt, 7 = 
| I enjo enjoy that Innocence the world has loſt. ; i a 
| een, 1 
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TO JOSTAH BURCHET, ESQ," 
SECRETARY. OF TE ADI, 


WITH THE FIRST SCENE OF THE GENTLE 
| ab nn FL 


o 
1 


T*. nipping + frofts 2nd; ariving 5 
Are o'er the hills and far awa” 
Bauld Boreas ſleeps, the Zephyrs bla” 7 
| And ilka thing 
Sae dainty, mes „gay, and bra“, 
Invites to ſmg. 
Then let's benm by creek of day, 
Kind muſe {kiff to the bent away, 
To try anes mair the ene lay, 
a thy ſpeeds. 
lee Burchet awns hed — can play 
Upon the reed. 
Anes, anes again beneath ſome tree 
Exert thy ſkill and nat'ral glee, 
To him wha has ſae courteouſly,  - 
To weaker fights, | 
Set theſe * rude ſonnets ſung by me 
In trueſt light. 
In trueſt light may a” that's fine 
In his fair character ſtillſhine, | - ++ 
Sma* need he Has of ſangs like mine 
Jo beet his name; 
For frae * 3 to ſouthern line, 
Mide gangs his fame. 


ren 


* 
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0 e F ae, ſet theſe, &c 9 Having done me the 
bonour of turning. ſome of my paſlorul pbemt into EH "me 


of hen. 


1 
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His fie, vhich ever ſhall abide, 
| Whilſt hiſt'ries tell of tyrants pride, "OE 


ders vainly ſtrave upon the tide 


T' invade theſe "EU 


Where Britain's s royal fleet doth ride, 


Which — 


5 - Theſe dinghy actions frac his pen f, 


Our age, and theſe to come, ſhall 1 16 


How ſtubborn navies did contend. 
| Upon the waves, 


How ger ben Britons faught like men, 


Their faes like ſlaves. y 


. far inſcribing, Sir, to you, 


This country ſang, my fancy flew, 47 FR 


Keen your juſt merit to purſue: 
| But ah! I fear, 
In giving praiſes that are due, | 
5 I grate your care 
Vet tent a poet s zealous pray'r ; 
May powers aboon, wi' kindly care, 
| Grant you a lang and muckle ſkair 
Of a” that's good, 
Till unto langeſt life and mir 


© You've healthfu' "WP 
May never care your bleſſings ſour, - + 


} 


And may the muſes; Ilka hour, 


Improve your mind, and haunt your ow” e; 
ee 


Yet may I pleaſe you, while Pm your 
"i 3 Devoted Allan. | 


* 


r ese bis pen] Hi eee. 5 


# "THE PERSONS, | HT 
1 —— N Ka - ; — 
Sir William Worthy. 


Patie, the Gentle Shepherd, in love with Peggy. 
Roger, a rich young ſhepherd, in love with Jenny. 25 
Symon, 

Glaud, two old ſhepherds, tenants te Sir Williams 
Bauld Y, a __ engaged with Nohl. | 


| WOMEN, | 
Peggy, thought to be Glaud's niece. 
Jenny, Glaud*s only daughter, 
_ I Mauſe, an old wvoman ſuppoſed to bea . 
0 Elſpa, Symon's wife. 
| Madge, Glaud' s Hilter. 


SCENE—A Shepherd's Village and Fields ſome ow | 


miles from men, 
Time of Ation'u A . 8 


Firſt act begins at eight in the morning. 
Second act begins at eleven in the forenoon. 
Third act begins at four in the aſternoon. 
Fourth act begins. at nine o'clock at night. 
Fifth act begins hy day light next morning. 
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Tar GENTLE SHEPHERD. 


| ———— 


A 0 * 
iy” SCENE I. 


** Beneath the gaze fr of a craigy Lied, 
Where cryſtal ſprings the haleſome waters vrt, 
| Toa youthſu fbepberds on the grwans lay, = 
= | | Tenting their flocks ae benny morn of May, 
| | Poor Roger Cranes, till ballotu echoes ring j F 
But * Patie likes to laugh and fi *. | 


1 


1 
i PariE and ROGER. | Is 
SANG Ione The wawking "of the faulds, a \ 
3 )) FE 0 LES Fa 
NM. Peggy ia a young thing, 
2 Juſt enter'd in her teens, 


= Fair as the day, and ſweet as May, * * 
= - Fair as the day, and always gay. 
And I'm not very auld, « 
Yet wiel I like to meet her at 
_ » Whene'er we meet alane, 
I wiſh nae mair to.lay my care, 
I wiſh nae mair of a that's rare. 


T3 
My Peggy ſpeaks ſae 75G 
To a' the lave Im cauld: 
But ſhe gars a* my ſpirits — 5 95 
At wawking of the fauld. 


* 
© 'My Peggy fmiles ſae kindly, 
.  Whenc'er I whiſper love, 
That I look down on a” the town, 
That I look down upon a crown, 
My Peggy ſmiles ſae kindly, 
It makes me dich and bauld, 
And naething gies me fic delight 
As wawking of the fauld, | 


My Peggy ſings fac ſaftly, 
| When on my pipe I play; 
By a' the reſt it is confeſt, | 
By a' the reſt that ſhe ſings beſt. 
My Peggy ſings ſae ſaftly, 
And in her ſangs are tald, a 
Wi' innocence, the wale of ſenſe, 
At wu of the fauld. 


Tu. ſunny morning, Rover, cheers my blood, | 
And puts a' nature in a jovial mood. 

How hartſome tis to ſee 1 riſing plants, | 

To hear the birds chirm o'er their pleaſing rants; 


How haleſome tis to ſnuff the cauler air, 


nd a' the ſweets it bears, when void of care! 
What ails thee, Roger, then ? what gars thee grane E. 
Tell me the cauſe of thy-ill-ſeaſon'd pain. 

Roger. I'm born, Oo Patie, to a thra wart fate! | 
m born to ſtrive wi hardſhips fad and great. 


14 
Tempeſts may ceaſe to jaw the rowan flood, 
Corbies and tods to grien for lambkins blood: 
But I, oppreſt wi' never-ending grief, 5 
Maun ay deſpair of lighting on relief. 
Pati. The bees ſhall loath the flow'r, e ee 
The ſaughs on boggy ground ſhall ceaſe to thrive, 
Ere ſcornfu' queans, or loſs of warldly gear, 
Shall ſpill my reſt, of ever force a tear. 
_ Reger. Sae might I fay ; but it's no eaſy done 
By ane whaſe ſaul's ſae ſadly out of tune. | 
Ye ha'e ſae ſaft a voice, and ſlid a tongue, 
Lou are the darling of baith auld and young. 
If I but ettle at a ſang, or ſpeak, 
They dit their lugs, ſyne up their leglens cleek, 
And jeer me hame ward frae the loan or bught, 
While I'm confus'd wi! mony a vexing thought: 
Vet I am tall, and as well built as thee, 
Nor mair unlikely to a laſs's eye. | 
For ilka ſheep ye ha'e PN number ten, x 
And ſhould, as ane may think, come farer benn. 
Patic, But ablins, n ye ha'enot a heart, 
And downa eithly wi” your cunzie part: 
If that be true, what ſignifies your gear? 
A mind that” s ſcrimpit never wants ſome care. 
_ Reger. My byar tumbled, nine braw nowt were 
 fmoor'd, 
Three elf-ſhot were, yet I theſe ills dur d: 
In winter laſt my cares were very ſma', 
Tho? ſcores of wathers periſh*d in the ſnaw. 
Patie. Were your bien rooms as thinly ſtock'd as mine 
Len ye wad loſe, and leis ye wad repine. 
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He that has juſt enough can ſoundly ſleep: 
The o'ercome only faſhes fouk to keep. | 

Roger, May plenty flow upon thee for a croſs, 
That thou may'ſt thole the pangs of mony a loſs: 
O may'ſt thou doat on ſome fair paughty wench, 
That neꝰer will lout thy lowan drowth to quench ; 
Till bris'd beneath the burden, thou cry dool ! 
And awn that ane may fret that is nae fool. 

Patie. Sax good fat lambs, I ſald them ilka clute 
At the Weſt Port, and hought a winſome flute, 

Of plum- tree made, wi” iv'ry virles round; 
A dainty whiſtle, wi a pleaſant ſound; 
Tl be mair canky wi't, and.ne'er ery dool, 
Than you wi' a? your caſh, ye dowie fool! 

Roger. Na, Patie, na! I'm nae fic churliſh-beaſt, 
Some other thing lies heavier at my breaft : n 
I dream'd a dreary dream this hinder night, 

That gars my fleſh a* creep yet wi' the fright. _ 

Patis. Now, to a friend, how filly” 8 See 
To ane wha you and a' your ſecrets kens ; 

Daft are your dreams, as daftly wad ye hide Cs 
Your well ſeen love, and dorty Jenny's pride: / 
Take courage, Roger, me your ſorrows tell, | 
And ſafely think nane kens them but yourſell. 4.4 

Roger. Indeed now, Patie, ye have gueſs'd o'er true, 
And there is nacthing I'll keep up frae ORs 
Me dorty Jenny looks upon aſquint: 

To ſpeak but till her I dare hardly mint: 
In ilka- place ſhe jeers me air and late, | 
And gars me look bombaz'd, and uneo blate; 
But yeſterday I met her yont a know, . 
She fled as s frac 3 ſhelly-coated kow, 
* 2 


e 


Were 


mine, 


* 


I ſtill maun do't, and thole her proud diſdain. 
If I had fill'd a nook within her breaſt, 


Wi' a her face ſhe ſhaws a caulrife ſcorn. 


16 
She Bauldy laes, Bauldy that drives the ear, 
But gecks at me, and ſays I ſmell of tar. 
Patie. But Bauldy loes not her, right wiel J waty' 
He ſighs f for Neps ;—ſae that may ſtand for that. 
Reger. I wiſh I cou'dna loe her but in vain, 


My Bawty is a cur I dearly like, | 
Even while he fawn'd, ſhe ſtrak the poor dumb rhe, 18 


She wad have ſhawn mair kindneſs to my beaſt, 
When I begin to tune my ſtock and horn, 


Laſt night I play'd, ye never heard fic ſpite ; 
O'er Bogie was the ſpring, and her delyte: 
Vet, tauntingly, ſhe at her couſin ſpeer'd, - 
Gif ſhe could tell what tune T play'd, and ſneer'd. | 
Flocks, wander where you like, I dinna care, 
PI! break my reed, and never whiſtle mair. 

Natie. E en do ſae, Roger, wha can help miſluck ? 
Sacbiens ſhe be ſie a thrawn-gabbit chuck, | 


| Yonder's a craig; fince ye ha'e tint all hope, 


Gae till't your ways, and take the lover's lowp. * 
Roger, I needna mak fic ſpeed my blood to ſpill, 


I'Il warrant death come ſoon enough a-will. 


Hotic. Daft Sek leave aff that ſilly whinging way; 


| Seem careleſs, there's my hand ye'll win the day. 
Hear how I ſerv'd my laſs I love as wiel 
As ye do Jenny, and wi” heart as leel. 
Laſt morning I was gay and early out, 


Upon a dyke I lean'd, glowring about; 
* my Meg come linkan o'er the je; 5 
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EF.” | 

For yet the ſun was wading thro” the miſt, 
And.ſhe was cloſe upon me e er ſhe wiſt ; 
Her coats were kiltit, and did ſweetly ſhaw 
Her ſtraught bare legs that whiter were than ſnaw. 

Her cockernony ſnooded up fu' ſleex, 2 
Her haffet locks hang waving on her check! 
Her cheeks ſae ruddy, and her een ſae clear; 
And O! her mouth's like ony hinny pear. 
Neat, neat ſhe was, in buſtine waiſtcoat elean, 
As ſhe came ſkiffing o'er the dewy green: . 
Blythſome, Iory'd, My bonny Meg come nere, 
Iferly wherefore yeꝰ re ſae ſoon aſteer? | 
But I can gueſs, ye re gawn to gather dew ; 
She ſcour'd awa', and ſaid, What's that to you? 
Then fare ye wiel, Meg Dorn and e en's ye likes 
I careleſs cry'd, and lap in o'er the dyke. . 
I trow, when that ſhe ſaw, within a crack, 
She came wi' a right thieveleſs errand back: 
Miſca'd me firſt ——then bade me hound my dog, 
To wear up three waff ews ſtray? d of the bog.. 
I leugh; and ſae did ſhe ; then wi! great haſte 
- Tclaſp'd my arms about her neck and waiſt; 
About her yielding waiſt, and took a fouth 
Of ſweeteſt Kiſſes frac her lowing mouth. 
While hard and faſt I held her in my grips, . 
My very ſaul came lownag to my lig. . 
Sair, fair ſhe flet wi' me 'tween ilka finack, 
But wiel I kend ſhe meant na as ſhe ſpake. | 
Dear Roger, when your jo puts on her gloomy + + 
Do ye fac too, and never faſh Mur thumb. | 
Seem to forſake ker, ſoon ſhe'll change her moad; 
Gae woo anither, and ſhe'll gang clean wood. 
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Dear Roger, if your Jenny geck, 

And anſwer kindneſs wi' a light, 
| Seem unconcern'd at Her neglect, 

For women in a man delight: 

But them deſpiſe who're ſoon defeat, 
And wi” a ſimple face gi'e way 

To a repulſe then be not blate, 
Puſh boldly on, and win the day. 


When maidens, innocently young, 
Say aften what they never mean; 
Ne'er mind their pretty lying tongue 3 | 
But tent the language of their een: 
If theſe agree, and ſhe perſiſt 
To anſwer all your love wi' hate, 
Seek elſewhere to be better bleſt, 
* And let her figh when tis too late. 


Roger. Kind Patie, now fair - fa your honeſt heart, 

Ye're ay ſae cadgy, and ha'e fic an art 

To hearten ane: For now, as clean's a leek, - 
Je ve cheriſh'd me ſince ye began to ſpeak. 

Sae, for your pains, I'll make you a propine, 

(My mother, reſt her ſaul ! ſhe made it fine); 

A tartan plaid, ſpun of good hawſlock woo, 

Scarlet and green the ſets, the borders blue : 

Wi ſpraings like gowd and filler, eroſs'd wi” cy 

I never had it yet pan my back. | 

Wiel are ye wordy o't, wha ha'e ſae kind O 
Redd up my ravel'd doubts, and clear d my mind, | 
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Patie, Wiel, ha'd ye there—and-fince ye've frankly 
To me a preſent of your braw new plaid, [made 
My flute's be your's, and ſhe too that's ſac nice, 
Shall come a-will, gif yell tak” my advice. 

Roger, As ye adviſe, I'll promiſe to oblerv't ; 
But ye maun keep the flute, ye beſt deſerv't ; 
Now tak” it out and gie's a bonny ſpring ; 
For I'm in tift to hear you play and ſing. 

Patie. But firſt we'll tak” a turn up to the height, 
And ſee gif a' our flocks be feeding right: 
Be that time bannocks, and a ſhave of cheeſe, 
Will make a breakfaſt that a laird might pleaſe ; 
Might pleaſe the daintieſt gabs, were they ſo wiſe 
To ſeaſon meat wi” health, inſtead of ſpice. 
When we ha'e tane the grace-drink at this well, 
I II whiſtle fine, and ling t' ye like myſell. ( Execunt. 


SCENE II. 


A flowrie howm between teva verdant braes, 
Where laſſes uſe to waſh and ſpread their claiths, 
A tretting burnie wimpling thro” tbe ground, 

tis channel peebles, Pining. ſmooth and round: 
Hiete view twa barefoot beauties clean and clear: 
Firſt pleaſe your eye, next gratify your ear: | 
While Jenny what fbe wiſhes diſcommends, 

Aad Meg wi” better ſenſe true love defends. 


PEGGY and JENNY. 
Jenny. 


fone, Meg, let's fa” to wark upon this green, 
This ſhining day will, bleach our linen clean: 


N $48 rauded blue, 

Will make them N ü 8 8 1 wr dew. 
Peggy. Gae farer "8 L 

Where a” the ſweets of Ping and fimmier grow: 
Between twa birks, out o'er a little lin, 

The water fa's and makes a ſingan din: 

A pool breaſt-deep, beneath as clear as glaſs, 
Kiſſes with eaſy whirles the bord'ring graſs. 
We'll end our waſhing, while the morning's cool, 
And when the day grows het, we'll to the pool, 
There waſh ourſells—tis healthfuꝰ now in ys 
And i weetly cauler on ſae warm a day. 


Win. lin to Habbie's How, 


Jenny. Daft laſſie, when we're naked, what'll ye ſay, 


Gif our twa herds come brattling down the brae 


And fee us ſae? that jeering fallow Pate, 
Wad taunting ſay, Haith laſſes, ye're no blate. 


Peggy. We're far frae ony road, and out o' fight ; 


The lads they're feeding far beyont the height ; 

But tell me now, dear Jenny, we're our lane, 

What gars ye plague your wooer wi' diſdain ? 

The neighbours a tent this as wiel as I, 

That Roger loes ye, yet ye care na by. 

What ails ye at him? Troth, between us twa, 
He's wordy you the beſt day cer ye ſaw. 

| Jenny. I dinna like him, Peggy, there's an end, 

A herd mair ſheepiſh yet I never kend. 

He kames his hair indeed, and gaes right Haug, 

WY ribbon-knots at his blue bonnet lug; 

Whilk penſylie he wears a-thought a-jee, 

And ſpreads his garters dic'd beneath his knee. 

He falds his o'erlay down his breaſt wi? care, 

And few gang trigger to the kirk ar fair; « 


mY 


S . 


Wor a' that, he can neitb b y 

Except, How d ye -r, J day. 

Peggy. Ve daſh the lad 7 + pt lighting pride, 
atred for love is unco Tidy to bide: 

But ye'll repent ye, if his love grow cauld. 

What like's a dorty maiden, when ſhe's auld ? 

Like dawted wean, that tarrows at its meat, 

That for ſome feckleſs whim will orp and greet: | 
The lave laugh at it, till the dinner's paſt, ? 


n 
e WR 


And ſyne the fool thing is oblig'd to faſt, 
bu ſcart anither's leavings | at the laſt. 
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The dorty will repent, 
If lover's heart grow cauld, 
And nane her ſmiles will tent, 
Soon as her face looks auld. 


'The dawted bairn thus tak's the pet, 
Nor eats tho? hunger crave, _ 

Whimpers and tarrows at its meat, 
And's laught at by the lave. 


They jeſt it till the dinner's paſt ; 
Thus by itſelf abus'd, 

The fool thing is oblig'd to faſt, 
Or eat what they've refus'd. 


y, Jenny, think, and dinna fit your time. 
Jam. IT never thought a ſingle life a crime. 
Peggy. Nor but love in whiſpers lets us ken, 
That men were made for us, and we for men. 

= Jenny, If Roger is my jo, he kens himſell, 

: For ſic a tale I ncyer heard him tell, 


3 

_ 
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He glowrs and ſighs, and I can gueſs the cauſe » 
But wha's oblig'd to ſpell his hums and haws ? 
Whene'er he likes to tell his mind mair plain, 
I'ſe tell him frankly ne&er to do't again. 
They're fools that ſlav'ry like, and may be free; 
The chiels may a' knit up themſelves for me. 

Peggy. Be doing your ways; for me J have a mind 
To be as yielding as my Patie's kind. 

Jenny. Heb, laſs! how can you loe that rattle-ſlcull ? 
A very de'il, that ay maun ha'e his will. | 0 
We'll ſoon hear tell what a pune feighting life 
You twa will lead, ſae ſoon's ye're man and wife. 

Peggy. I'll rin the riſk, nor have I ony fear, 

But rather think ilk langſome day a year, 

Till I wi” pleaſure mount my bridal-bed, 
Where on my Patie's breaſt I'll lean my head. 
There we may kiſs as lang as kiſſing's good, 
And what we do, there's nane dare call it rude. 


He's get his will: Why no? tis good my part 
To give him that, and he'll give me his heart. 


Jenny. He mx indeed for ten or fifteen days I 


Mak' meikle o' ye, wi' an unco fraiſe, 


And daut ye baith afore fouk, and your lane: 
But ſoon as his newfangleneſs i is gane, 
He'll look upon you as his tether-ſtake, 


And think he's tint his freedom for your fake. 
| Inſtead then of lang days of ſweet delyte, 


Ae day be dumb, and a' the neiſt he'll flyte: 
And may be, in his barlikhoods, ne'er ſtick | 
To lend his loving wife a loundering lick. 
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SANG IV. — Tune, 0 dear zither, what foall I do?” 


O dear Peggy, love's beguiling, 
We ought not to truſt his ſmiling ; 
Better far to do as I do, 

Leſt a harder luck betide you. 
Laſſes, when their fancy's carry'd, 
Think of nought but to be marry'd ; 
Running to a life deſtroys 
Heartſome, free, and youthfu' joys. 


Peggy. Sic coarſe- ſpun thoughts as thae want pith to 
move 

My ſettl'd mind; I'm o'er far gane in love. 
Patie to me is dearer than my breath, 
But want of him I dread nae other ſkaith. 
There's nane of aꝰ the herds that tread the green 
Has fic a ſmile, or ſic twa glancing een. 
And then he ſpeaks wi' fic a taking art, 
His words they thirle like muſic thro* my heart; 
How blythly can he ſport, and gently rave, 
And jeſt at feckleſs fears that fright the lave. 
Il day that he's alane upon the hill, 
He reads fell books that teach him meikle fall ; 
He is—but what need I ſay that or this, 
Pd ſpend a month to tell ye what he is! 
In a' he ſays or does, there's fic a gate, 
The reſt ſeem coofs compar'd wr my dear Pate. 
His better ſenſe will lang his love ſecure ; 


Itk-nature heſſs in ſauls that's weak and poor. | 
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SANG V.— Tune, How can I be fad on my winttog-day bg 


How ſhall I be fad when a huſband I ha'e, 
That has hetter ſenſe than ony of thae 
Sour weak ſilly fellows, that ſtudy like fools, 


To fink their ain joy, and make their wives ſnools. 
The man who is prudent ne'er lightlies his wife, 


Or wi' dull reproaches encourages ſtrife ; 
He praiſes her virtues, and ne'er will abuſe 
Her for a ſmall failing, but find an excuſe. 


Jenny. Hey, Bonny Laſs of Brankſome, or't be lang, 


Your witty Pate will put you in a ſang. 

O *tis a pleaſant thing to be a bride ; 

Syne whinging getts about your ingle-ſide, 
Yelping for this or that wi” faſheous din: 

To mak? them brats then ye maun toil and ſpin. 
Ae wean fa's ſick, ane ſcads itſell wi' brue, 


Ane breaks his ſhin, anither tines his ſhoe. 


The De'il gaes oer John Wohler, hame grows hell, 
When Pate miſca's ye war than tongue can tell. 
Peggy. Yes, 'tis a heartfome thing to be a wife, 


When round the ingle-edge young ſprouts are rife. 


Gif I'm: fae happy, I ſhall ha'e delight 
To hear their little plaints, and keep them right, 
Wow, Jenny! ean there greater pleaſure be 


Than ſee fic wee tots toolying at your knee; 
When a' they ettle at their greateſt wiſh, 


Is to be made of, and obtain a kiſs? 
Can there be toil in tenting day and night, 


The like of them, when love makes care delight? 
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n But poortith, Peggy, is the warft of a“, 
Gif ober your heads ill chance ſhould begg'ry ___ 
But little love or canty cheer can come 
Frae duddy doublets, and a pantry toom. 
Your nowt may die—the ſpate may bear away 
Frae aff the howms your dainty rucks of hay— 
The thick-blawn wreaths of ſnaw, or blafhy thows, 
May ſmoor your wathers, and may rot your ews ; 
A dyvour buys your butter, woo, and cheeſe, 
But, or the day of payment, breaks and flees. 
Wi' glooman brow, the laird ſeeks ia his rent: 
Tis no to gre; your merchant's to the bent; 
His honour mauna want ; he poinds your gear : 
Syne, driven frac houſe and hald, where will ye ſteer ? 
Dear Meg, be wiſe, and live a ſingle life; 
Troth, tis nae mows to be a married wife. 

Peggy. May fic ill luck befa” that filly ſhe 
Wha has ſic fears, for that was never me. 
Let fouk bade wiel, and ſtrive to do their beſt ; 
Nae mair's requir'd ; let Heaven make out the reſt, 
Pve heard my honeſt uncle atten ſay, | 
That lads ſhould a? for wives that's virtuous pray 1 
For the maiſt thrifty man could never get 
A wiel ſtor'd room, unleſs his wife wad let: 
Wherefore nocht ſhall be wanting on my part 
To gather wealth to raiſe my ſhepherd's heart: 
Whate'er he wins, I'll guide wi? canny care, 3 
And win the vogue at market, tron, or fair, : 
for haleſome, clean, cheap, and ſufficient ware. 
A flock of lambs, cheeſe, butter, and ſome wo, 
Shall frſt be ſald to pay the laird his due: 


There's ſome men conſtanter in love than we; 


26 


Syne %' behind's our ain thus, without fear, 
Wy love and rowth we thro? the warld will ſteer; 
And when my Pate in bairns and gear grows riſes 
He'll bleſs the day he gat me for his wife. 

Jenny, But what if ſome young giglit on the green, 
Wi' dimpled cheeks, and twa bewitching een, 
Shou'd gar your Patie think his half-worn Meg, 

And her kend kiſſes, hardly worth a feg ? 

Peggy. Nae mair of that—Dear Jenny to be free, 


Nor is the ferly great, when nature kind | 


Has bleſt them wi” ſolidity of mind: 


They'll reaſon calmly, and with kindneſs ſmile, \ 
When our ſhort paſſions wad our peace beguile ; = 


Bae, whenſoe'er they flight their maiks at hame, I 
"Tis ten to ane the wives are maiſt to blame. 

Then Pl employ wi' pleaſure a? m̃y art 

To keep him chearfu' and ſecure his heart 

At e' en, When he comes weary frae the hill, 

I'lt.ha'e a' things made ready to his will: 

In winter, when he toils thro? wind and rain, 


A hleezing ingle, and a clean hearth- ſtane; 
And ſoon as he fongs by his plaid and ſtaff, 
The ſeething pat's be ready to tak? aff; 


Clean hag-abag I ll ſpread upon his board, 


And ſerve him wi” the beſt we can afford; 


Good humour and white bigonets ſhall be 


Guards to my face, to keep his love for me. P 


Jenny. A diſh of married love right ſoon-grows 0 Tha 
And dozens down to nane, as fouk grow auld. Haſt. 

Peggy. But we'll grow auld together, and ne'er find ICif 
The loſs of youth, when Wye grows on the mind. 
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Bairns and their bairns mak”? ſure a ſirmer tye, 
Than aught in love the like of us can ſpy, 
See yan twa elms that grow up ſide by ſide, 
Suppoſe them ſome years ſyne bridegroom and bride ; 
Neartr and nearer ilka year they've preſt, | 
Till wide their ſpreading branches are increas d- 
And in their mixture now are fully bleſt: | 
This ſhields the other frae the eaſtlin blaſt ; 
That in return defends it frae the waſt. 
Sic as ſtand fingle (a ftate ſae lik'd by you!) 
Beneath ilk ſtorm frae every airth maun bow. 
Jenny. I've done—l yield, dear laſſie, I maun yield, 
Your better ſenſe has fairly won the field, 
With the aſſiſtance of a little fae 
Lies darn'd within my breaſt this many a day. x 
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I yield, dear laſſie, ye have won, 
And there js nae denying, 
That, ſure as light flows frae the ſuns 
Frae love proceeds complying ; | ; 
For a' that we can do or ſay | * 
SGainſt love, nae thinker heeds us, 
They ken our boſoms lodge the fae, 
That by the erer e lead us. 


| Peggy. Alake, poor pris ner! Jenny, that's no tr, — 
null That ye' Il no let the wee thing tak” the air: | 
Haſte, let him out, we'll tent as wiet's we can, 
find Gif he be Bauldy” enen Roger's man. | 2 1 
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Jenny. Anither time's as good for ſee the n 


Is right far up, and we're no yet begun 


To freath the graith; if canker'd Madge, our aunt, 
Come up the burn, ſhe'll gie's a wicked rant: 
But when we've done, [I'll tell ye a' my mind; 
For this ſeems true, nae lafs can be unkind. | 

| [ Exeunt, 


— 


— — 
„. 
SCENE I. 
A frug thack bouſe, before the door a green: 
Hens on the midding, ducks in dubs are ſeen. 
Or this fide lands a barn, on that a byre : 
af peat flack joins, and forms a rural ſquare. 


ze bouſe is Gluud . There you may ſee him lean, 
And to bis divot ſeat invite bis frien. 


GLavD 4 SYMON. 


ED Glaud; | 
Gunner, nibour mne fit downy 
And gie's your cracks—What'sa'thenewsin town? ! 
They tell me ye was in the ither day, | 
And ſald your Crummòôck, and her baſſen'd quey. 
F'll warrant ye've coft a pound of cut and dry; 
Lug out your bo, and gie's a pipe to try. 


Symon, Wi' a? my heart—and tent me how, auld boyz 


Pe gather'd news will kittle your mind wi' Joy 
I cou'dna reſt till I came o'er the burn, | 
To tell ye things ha'e taken fie a turn, 


boy, 
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Will gar our vile oppreſſors ſtend like flaes, 
And ſkulk in hidlings on the hether braes. (Rand 

Glaud. Fy blaw Ah, Sy mie! . rattling chicls ne'er 
To cleck and ſpread the groſſeſt lies aff hand, 
Whilk ſoon flies round, like will-fire, far and near: 
But looſe your poke, beꝰt true or fauſe let's hear. 

Symon. Seeing's ene Glaud, and I have ow: J 
Hab, that abroad has wi” our maſter been; 0 
Our brave good maſter, wha right wiſely fled, 
And left a fair eſtate to ſave his head, 
Becauſe ye ken fu' wiel he bravely choſe 
To ſtand his liege's friend wiꝰ great Montroſe: 
Now Cromwell's gane to Nick; and ane-ca'd Monk 
Has play d the Rumple a right lee begunk, { 
Reſtor'd King Charles; and ilka thing's in tune p 1 
And Habby ſays, we'll ſee Sir William ſoon. 

Glaus. That makes me blyth indeed! but dinna flaws 
Tell o'er your news again! and ſwear till't a.. 
And faw ye Hab! and what did Halbert fay ? 
They ha'e been een a dreary time away. 
Now God be thanked that our laird's come hawe; 
And his eſtate, ſay, can he eithly claim? 

Symon, They that hag rid us till our guts did grane, 
Like greedy bairs, dare nae mair do't again, 5 
And good Sir William ſall enjoy his ain. 


= 


- SANG VH.—Tune, Cauld bail in Alerln. 


Cauld be the rebels caſt, 
Oppreſſors baſe and bloody, 
I hope we'll ſee them at the laſt 
Strung a upina woody, 
EET NE 
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And ever high in ſtation, | 
"Th bravely ſtands in the 3 923 
708 conſcience, king, and natio- 
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* 7 Ds in our thriving wi' a racket reiit ; 
Nor grumbl'd if ane grew rich, or N l 


Our mailehs, when we pat on Sunday's claiths. 
| Symon, Nor wadd he lang, wi? ſenſeleſs ſaucy air 
Allow bur lyart noddles to be bare. 


2 put on bur bonhet, Syinoi—tak* eee 
How s a at hame How's Elſpa ! How does Kate! 1 


How ſells hlack cattle What gi'es woo this year ? 15h 
| F n 


-8ANG Vitt—Fone, Muting of Grordy's Py 


The laird wha in 1 ws and hotiour 
\Wadthrive, ſhould be kindly and free, 
| Nor rack kis poor tenants wha labour ; 


Io rile aboon poverty: 
Flle like the pack-horſe that's ufocher d 


ne virtue by hardſhip is mother d 
And rackers aft tine their rent. 


bind Then wad hey gar his butler hey beter. 
The riappy bottle benn, and glaſſes clean, 
Whilk in our breaſt rais*d fic a blythſome flame, 
As gart me mony a time ar dancing hame. _ 
My heart's een rals' d Dear nibour, will ye lays 


Ant prurdioner here. ODT 
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And burden d, will tumble down faint: 


31 
We'll ſend for Elſpa too - and upo ſight, 
I'll whiftle Pate and Roger frae the beigkt. 
I'l yoke my fled, and ſend to the neiſt town, 
And bring a draught-of ale, baith tout and brown 
And gar our cottars a', man, wife, and wean, 
Drink ?till they tine the gate to ſtand their lane. 
| Symon, T wadria bauk my friend his blyth babe, | 
Gif that it hadna firſt of a been mine: 
For here-yeſtreen I brew'd a bow of maut, 
Yeſtreen I flew twa wathers prime and fat; 
A firlot of good cakes my Elſpa beuk, ' = 
And a large ham hings reeſting in the nook: | 
Ifaw myſell, or I came oer the loan, | 
Our meikle pat that ſcads the Whey, wh. on, 
A mutton bouk to boil—and ane we'll roaſt ; 
And on the haggies Elſpa ſpares nae coſt: 
Sma” are they ſhorn, and ſhe can mix fu' nice 
The guſty ingans wi” 2 curn o ſpice 1 
Fat are the puddings—heads and-feet wiel fag: 
And we've invited nibours auld and young, 
To paſs this afternoon wi” glee and game, 
And drink our maſter's health and welcome hame. 
Ye mauna then refuſe to join the teſt, Gs. 
Since ye're my neareſt friend that I like beſt; 
Bring wi” ye a' your family ; and then, 
Whene'er ybu pleaſe, I'll rant wi' you again. 
Glaud, Spoke like ye'rſell, auld birky, never fear, 
But at your banquet I ſhall firſt appear: 
Faith, we ſhall bend the bicker, and look bauld, 
Till we forget that we are fail'd or auld ; 
Auld, ſaid I !—Troth, I'm younger be a fcorez. 
WY your gcod news, than what I was before: 
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Pl dance or een! Wanne come forth! bs ent 


ON. '- Enter Mapoe.. | 
Matr. The 1 gane eee Symon, wel: | 
come here - | 
What wad ye, Glaud, wi' a ater and dic? 
Ye never let a body fit to ſpin. f 
Glaud. Spin ! ſnuff - Gae becak your wheel, and 
burn your/tow, 
ee nes n-6 Jour y,. | \ 
Syne dance about the banefire till ye die, | 
Since now again we'll ſoon Sir William ſee. - O 
Maqge. Blyth news indeed And wha was't tald Su 
you ot, Bl 
Glaud, What's that to you ?—Gae 58 Sunday's Str 
bat; 11 
wil out the whitelt efanydabit bands Th 
5 My white-ſkin hoſe, and mittans for my hands; He 
” "Then frac their waſhing cry the bairns in haſte, - 


And mak ye "rſells as trig, head, feet, and pre 
As ye were à to get young lads or een; | Ma 
For e re gaun o'er to dine wi' Sym bedeen ; 

Symen, Do, honeſt Madge—and, Glaud, I'll o'er the 


| : | gate, Se n But 
„ And fee that x be dene, Iwad bae't. $5 . Ti. 
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SCENE i 


The onion 2 in ae, 

An auld wife ſpinning at ibe ſunny en. 

At a ſmall diſtunce by a blaſted tree, 

Wi falded arms, and haff-rais'd looks, ye ſee, 


_ BavLDy bis lane. 

Wy var! s this I cannabear't ! Tis war than hell, 

To be ſae burnt wi” love, yet darna tell! 
O Peggy, ſweeter than the dawning day, 
Sweeter than gowany glens or new mawn hay; 
Blyther than lambs that frifk out o'er the know; 
Straughter than aught that in the foreſt grows. 
Her een the cleareſt blob of dew out · ſnines; 
The lily in her breaſt its beauty tines: 
Her legs, her arms, her cheeks, her mouth, her een, 
Will be my dead, that will be ſhortly ſeen ! 3 
For Pate loes her,—waes me ! and ſhe loes Pate ; io 
And I wi' Neps, by ſome unlucky fate, 
Made a daft vow-l—O ! but ane be a beaſt, _ 
That makes raſh aiths till he's afore the prieſt. 
I darna ſpeak my mind, elſe a? the three, 
But doubt, wad prove ilk ane my enemy: 
"Tis fair to thole—I'II try ſome witchcraft art, 
To break wi' ane and win the other's heart. 


. 


Here Mauſy lives, a witch, that for ſma' price, 
_ Can caſt her cantraips, and gie me advice: 


She can o'ercaſt the night, and cloud the nioon, 
And mak” the de'ils obedient to her crune: 
At midnight hours, o'er the kirk-yard ſhe raves, 
And howks unchriſten'd weans out o' their graves z 
16" f 
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Boils up their livers in a warlock's pow: 
Rins witherſhins about the hemlock low, | 
And ſeven times does her prayers backward pray, 
Till Plotcock comes wi' lumps of Lapland clay, 
Mixt wi' the venom of black taids and ſnakes; 
Of this unſonſy pictures aft ſhe makes 
Of ony ane ſhe hates and gars expire n | 
Wi' ſlaw and racking pains afore a fire; Y 
Stuck fu' o' prins, the deviliſh pictures melt; ö 
The pain by fouk they repreſent is felt. 14 
And yonder's Mauſe; ay, ay, ſhe kens fu' wiel, V 
When ane like me comes rinning to the de il: Is 
She and her cat ſit beeking in her yard; 
To ſpeak my errand, faith amaiſt Pm fear'd ; 


But I maun do't, the? I ſhould never thrives I| Ve 
They gallop faſt that de ils and laſſes drive, [Exit 
e een. 2 
. I green lail yard; @ litth fount, * 4 
N. Bere water Poplin ſprings : * | Th. 
There fits a wife wi” rin front, | ada 2 
And yet foe ſpins and ng. 
| | SANG IX,—Tune, Carli, and the King come. 
1 Anu. fog: 
i : 4 Pr, now the King's come, 
1 | Thou may dance, and I ſhall ſing, 
| Peggy, ſince the King's come; 


** 
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Nae mai? the hawkies ſhalt thou milk, 


But change thy plaiding-coat for ſilk, 
And be a lady of that ilk, 


Ne ow, Peggy» ſince the King's come. 


; Enter BavLDy. | 
| Bauliy. How does auld honeſt lucky of the gien 15 
Ye look baith hale and feir at threeſcore ten. 
Mage. E'en twining out a thread wi' little din, 
And beeking my cauld limbs afore the ſun. 
What hrings my bairn this gate ſae air at morn? 
Is there nae muck to lead to threſh, nae corn? 
Bauldy. Enough of baith— But IRS that ro- 
_ quires. 
Your helping hand, 3 now a' "ul cares. 
Mauſe. My helping hand! alake ! what can Ido 


That underneath baith eild and poortith bow? 


Bauldy, Ay, but you're wiſe, and wiſer far than we, 
Or maiſt part of the pariſh tells a lie. 

Muſe, Of what kind wiſdom think ye P'm poſſeſt, 
That lifts my character aboon the reſt ? | 

Bauldy. The word that gangs, how ye're ſae wiſe 

and fell, 

Yell may be tak? it ill gif I ſhould tell, TER. 
Mayſe, What fouk ſays of me, Bauldy, let me hear; 
-p nacthing up, ye nacthing ha'e to fear. 
Bauldy. Wiel, ſince ye bid me, I ſhall tell ye a” 
at ilk ane talks about you, but a flaw : 
hen laſt the wind made Glaud a roofleſs barn ; 
When laſt the burn bore down my mither's yarn ; 
en Brawny elf-ſhot never mair came hame ; 
hen Tibby kiru'd and there nae butter came; 


- 0 
When Beſſy Freetock's thuffy-cheeked wean 
To a fairy turn'd, and conldna ſtand its lane; 
When Wattie wander'd ae night thro” the ſhaw, 
And tint himſell amaiſt amang the mawyg 
When Mungo's mare ſtood ſtill and ſwat * fright, 
When he brought eaſt the howdy under night; 
When Bawſy ſhot to dead upon the green; 
And Sara tint a ſnood was nae mair feen ; 
You lucky gat the wyte of a' fell out; 
And ilka ane here dreads you round about. 
And ſae they may that mean to do ye ſkaith; 
For me to wrang ye, I'Il be very laith: 
But when I neiſt mak” grots, Pl ſtrive to pleaſe 
You wi' a firlot of them, mixt wi” peaſe. 


Mauſe. I thank ye, lad—now tell me your demand, 


And, if Ican, lll lend my helping hand. 
Bauldy. Then, I ike Peggy—Neps is fond of me— 
Peggy likes Pate,—and Patie's bauld and flee, 
And loes ſweet Meg - But Neps I downa ſee— 
Cov'd ye turn Patie's love to Neps, and then 
Peggy's to me, I'd be the happieſt man. 


_ Mavuſe, I'll try my art to gar the bowls row right, 


Sae gang your ways and come again at night; 
Gainſt that time I'll ſome ſimple things prepare, 
Worth a' your peaſe and grots, tak” ye nae care. 


Bauldy. Wiel, Mauſe, III come, gif I the road cal 


find; 1 . 
But if ye raiſe the de il, he Il raiſe the wind; 
Syne rain and thunder, may be, when tis Jan; 
Will mak”? the night ſac mirk, Il tyne the gate. | 
We're a' to rant in Symie's at a feaſt, 


O will ye come like badrans fora jeſt? / | 


= 


And there ye can our An *haviours ſpy ; 
There's nane ſhall ken o't there but you and I. 
Mauſe. Tis like I may—but let na on what's paſt 
"Tween you and me, elſe fear a kittle caſt. 
Bauldy, If J aught of your ſecrets e er advance, 
* ye ride o on me ilka night to Fr: rance. Ja ö 
[Exit Bauldy. 


Mauer ber 1 


Hard luck, Make! ! when poverty and eild, 
Weeds out of faſhion, and a lanely bield, 
Wi' a ſma' caſt of wiles, ſhould in a twitch, 
Gi'e ane the hatefu? name, A tri witch, 
This fool imagines, as do mony fie, | 
That I'm a wretch in compact wi! Auld Nick, 
Becauſe by education I was taught 2 
To ſpeak and act aboon their common thought: 
Their groſs miſtake ſhall quickly now appear; 
Soon ſhall they ken what brought, what keeps me here; 


Nane kens but me ;—and if the morn were come, 


ity 


| cal 


It tell them tales will gar them a” fing dumb. 
L OY RR [Exit. 
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SCENE IV. N 
Behind a tree upon the plain, 3 n 8 RE g 
Date and bis Peggy meet, _ ; 4 


4 love without a. vicious Hain, 
e 1 laſs and chearfu' ſrvain 
1 vor and . ſtucet. 


Faru and PEGGY. | 


T- 
| O Paris, ids me gang, I mauna lay; 
We're baith cry'd hame, and Jenny ſhe's away. 
Potie. Pm uith to oy ſae ſoon ; now we're lanes 
And Roger he's away'wi” Jenny gane; 
They're as content, for aught I hear or ſee, 
To be alane themſelves, I judge, as we. | 
Here, where primroſes thickeſt paint the green, 
Hard by this little burnie let us lean : 
Hark how the lav rocks chant aboon our heads, | 
How faft the weſtlin winds ſough through the reeds. 
Pag. The ſcented meadows—birds—and healthy 
breeze, ; 
For aught I ken may mair than Peggy pleaſe. | 
Pasie. Ye wrang me fair to doubt my being kind; In 
In ſpeaking ſae ye ca“ me dull and blind. 
Gif I cou'd fancy aught's fac ſweet or fair 
As my dear Meg, or worthy of my care. 
Thy breath is ſweeter than the ſweeteſt brier, 
Thy check and breaſt the fineſt flow'rs appear: 
Thy words excel the maiſt delightfu' notes, 
IJ hat warble thro” the merle or mavis' throats ; 


Wi'' thee I tent nae flowers that buſk the field, 
Or ripeſt berries that our mountains yield: © 
The ſweeteſt fruits that hing upon the hon 
Are far inferior to a kiſs of thee. | 
Peggy. But Patrick for ſome wicked ens may fleech, 
And lambs ſhou'd tremble when the foxes preach. | | 
I darena ſtay ;—ye joker let me gang; | 
Anither laſs may gar ye change your ſang ; £ 
Your thoughts may flit, and I may thole the wrang- 
Patie. Sooner a mother ſhall her fondneſs drap, 
And wrang the bairn fits ſmiling on her las: : 
The ſun ſhall change, the moon to change ſhall ceaſe, 
The gaits to clim the ſheep to yield the fleece, 
Ere ought by me be either ſaid or done, 


hall fkaith our love, I fwear by a' aboon. - 


Peggy. Then keep your aith—But mony lads will 
ſwear, 
d be manſworn to twa in half a year; 


Now I believe ye like me wonder wiel; 


by 


But if a fairer face your heart ſhou'd ſteal, 
Your Meg, forſaken, bootleſs might relate, 
ow ſhe was dawted anes by faithleſs Pate. 
le. Pm ſure I canna change, ye needna fear, 
ho* we re but young, I've lo ed you mony a year: 
mind it wiel, when thou cou'dſt hardly gang. 


r liſp out words, I choos'd ye frae the thrang - 


f a' the bairns, and led thee by the hand, 
to the tanſy know or raſhy ſtrand ; 
ou ſmiling by my ſide I took delight 
0 pou the raſhes green, wi” roots ſae white, 
which, as wiel as my young fancy cou'd, 
r thee 1 wr the flow ry belt and ſnood. 
| D 2 
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4 
Peggy. When firſt thou * "RE" hepherdsts the hl, 
And I to milk the es firſt try d my fill, 
To bear the leglen was nac toil to me, 53 
hep at the bught at ev'n I met wi' thee. 
ic. When corns grew yellow, and the hether-bells 
mee bonny on the muir and riſing fells, 
Nae birns, or briers, or whins e*er. troubled me, 
Gif I cou'd find blae berries ripe for thee. 
Peggy. When thou didſt wreltle, run, or putt the 
; ſtane, : Bag! i 
And wan the day, my ee —— kan; 2 
At a' theſe ſports thou till gave joy to me; 
For nane can wreſtle, run, or ꝓutt wi” thee. 

Patie, Jenny ſings ſaft the Brom of Cor, 
And Roſie lilts the Milling of the ows ; 1 
There's nane, like Nancy, Jeuy Nettles ſings; = 
At turns in Maggy Lauder Marion dings: 

But when my Peggy ſings wi {ſweeter ſkill, 
The £2atman, or the Laſe Patie mill, | 
It is a thouſand, times mair ſweet to me 

Tho” they ſing wiel, they canna ſing like 4 
Peggy. How eith can laſſes trow what they defire ! 
And, roos'd by them we bee up Shes ee : 
But wha loves heſt, let time and carriage, thy, 
Be conſtant, and my love ſhall time defy. | 
Be ſtill as now, and à my care ſhall be, 
How to contriye what pleaſant i is for thee. DT 


Wy 2 %... ot 


The foregoing, with a | ſmall « tation, was faut at the «Ring 


; 44 foil eur. 


% 


SAN 0 | N. Tune The Yellow-bair'd laddie. 
$ P gg. 4 : 
When firſt my dear laddie gade to the green hill, 
And J at ew- milking firſt ſey'd my young ſkill, 

To bear the milk bowie nae pain was to me, 
WO I at the bughting forgather'd wi' thee, | 


Patie, 


When corn riggs wav'd yellow, and blue hether bells 
Bloom'd bonny on muirland and ſweet rifing fells, 
Nae birns, briers, or-breckens ga'e trouble to me, 

If I found the berries right ripen'd for thee. , 


Peggy» 
When thay ran, or wreſtled, or putted the ſtane, 
And came aff the victor, my heart was ay fain ; 
Thy ilka ſport manly gave pleaſure to me; 
For _ can putt, wreſtle, or run ſwift as thee. 


* 


.  Patie, 
Our Jenny ſings ſaftly the Coroden-broom-knotws, 
And Roſie lilts ſweetly the Milking ibe exos ; 
There's few Jamy Nettles like Nancy can ſing; 
At Thro' the vb d, laddie, Beſs gars our lugs ring. 


But when my dear Peggy ſings wi? better ſkill, 

The Boa man, T weed/ide, or the Lafs of the Mill, 
"Tis mony times ſweeter and pleaſing to me; 

For the” they ſing nicely, they cannot like thee. 
WC - D 3 | 


OY 


| —_— 
How caly can lafſes trow what they genre? F; 
And praiſes ſae kindly increaſes love's fire : 
Gre me ſtill this pleaſure, my ſtudy ſhall be, 
To make myſell better and e for thee. 


Potis. Wert thou a giglit ads like the lave, 
That little hetter than eur nowt behave, 
At nanght they'll ferly ; ſenſeleſs tales believe, 
'Be blyth for filly heghts, for trifles grieve— 
Sie ne'er cou'd win my heart, that kenna how 
Either to keep a prize, or yet prove true: 
But thou in better ſenſe without à flaw, 
As in thy beauty, far excels them a”. 
Continue kind, and a* my care ſhall be, 
How to contrive what pleaſing is for thee. 
Pegoy. Agreed ;—hut hearken, yon's auld aunty” s 
J ken they'll wonder what can mak” us ſtay. (cry, 
Police. And let them ferly—Now a kindly kiſs, 
Or five-ſcore good anes wadna be amiſs ; 
And fyne we'll ſing the ſang wi tunefu' glee, 
That I made up laſt owk on you and me. 
Peggy. Sing firſt, ſyne claim your hire 
e — n 


SANG XI.—To its ane lune. 


Patte. 8 
P. the delicious warmneſs of thy mouth, 
And rowing eyes, that ſmiling tell the truth, 
gueſs, my kaſſie, that as wiel as I, 
You're made for _ and why ſhould ye deny 2 


7 


Paw 
But ken ye, lad, gif we confeſs o'er ſoon, 
Ye think us chan and ſyne the wooing's done: 
The maiden that o'er quickly tines her power, 
Like unripe fruit, will taſte but hard' and ſour. 


P alies 


ut gin they hing o'er lang upon the tree, 
Their ſweetneſs they may tine; and ſae may ye. 
Red - cheeked you completely ripe appear, 
And I have thol'd and woo'd a lang half year. 
Peggy ſinging, falls into Patie s arms. 
Then dinna pou me, gently thus fa” 
Into my Patie's arms, for good and a': 
But ſtint your wiſhes to this kind embrace, 
And mint nae fares till we've got the grace. 


Patie, with bis left hand about ber waiſt, 
O charming armfu? ! hence ye cares away, 
PII kiſs my treaſure a” the live-lang day: 
A' night I'll dream my kiſſes o er again, 
Till that day come that ye'Il be a' my ain. 


Sing by both, 
Sun, gallop down the weſtlin ſkies, 
Gang ſoon to bed, and quickly riſe ; 
O laſh your ſteeds, poſt time away, 
And haſte about our bridal-day ; 
And if your weary'd honeſt light, 
Sleep, gin ye BS à week that night. 
8 [Excunt, 


A "C 2 III. 


. : | | SCENE W 


Now turn your eyes beyond yon ſpreading lime, 

And tent a man whaſe beard ſeems bleecb'd wi time; 
 Anelwand fills bis band, his habit mean, 

Nae doubt yell think be bas a pedlar been, 

But whiftt ! it is the knight in maſquerade, 

Wat comes bid in this cloud to ſee bis lad. 

Obſerve bow pleas'd the loyal ſuff rer moves 

Tbro bis auld av nuts, aner delightfs* grovere | 


Six WiLLIAN, foluss 

TI. gentleman, thus hid in low diſguiſe, 

Fl for a ſpace, reger, delight mine eyes 
With a full view of ev ry fertile plain, 
Which once I loſt which now are mine again. 
Yet, midſt my joy, ſome proſpects pain renew, 
Whilſt I my once fair ſeat in ruins view. 
Yonder! ah me, it deſolately ſtands, 


Without a roof, the gates fall'n from their bands, 


The caſements all broke down, no chimney left, 
The naked walls of tapꝰſtry all bereft. 

My ſtables and pavilions, broken walls! 

That with each rainy blaſt decaying falls: 

My gardens, once adorn'd the moſt complete, 
With all that nature, all that art makes ſweet ; 
Where round the figur'd green and pebble walks, 
- The N flows Rig nodding on their Rafks ; 


45: 
But overgrown with nettles, docks, and brier,; 
No jaccacinths or eglantines appear. : 
How do thoſe ample walls to ruin yield, $1 
Where peach and ne&'rine branches found a bield, 
And baſk'd in rays, which early did produce 
Fruit fair to view, delightful in the uſe: 7 
All round in gaps, the moſt in rubbiſh lie, * 
And from what ſtands the wither d branches fly. 
Theſe ſoon ſhall be repair'd ;—and now my joy 
Forbids all grief—whenT'm to fee my boy, 
My only prop, and object of my care, | 
Since Heay'n too ſoon call'd home his mother fairs 
Him, ere the rays of reaſon clear'd his pg 
I ſecretly to faithful Symon brought, 


” 


I And charg'd him ſtrictly to conceal his birth, 


Till we ſhou'd ſee what changing times brought forth. 
Hid from himſelf, he ſtarts up by the dawn, 

And ranges careleſs o'er the height and lawn, 

After his fleecy charge, ſerenely gay, 

With other ſhepherds whiſtling o'er the day. 

Thrice happy life! that's from ambition free, 

Remov'd from crowns and courts, how cheerfully 

A quiet contented mortal ſpends his time 

ha hearty health, his ſoul unſtain'd with crime. 


Or ſung as follows. 
SANG xn —Tuoe, Happy Clowns 


Hid from himſelf, now by the dawn 
He ſtarts as freſh as roſes blawn, 
And ranges o'er the heights and lang 
After his blecting flocks. 


46 


Healthful, and innocently gay, 

He chants and whiſtles out the day ; 

Untaught to ſmile, and then betray, 

Like courtly weather-cocks _ 

Life happy from ambition free, 
Envy and vile hypocriſy, 5 
When truth and love with joy agree, 

Vnſully dd with a crime: 


Unmov'd with what diſturbs the great, 

In propping of their pride and ſtate, : 

He lives, and unafraid of 2 | 
Contented ſpends his time. 


Now tow'rds good Symon's houſe TI n my way, 
And ſee what makes yon gamboling to-day; 
All on the green, in a fair wanton ring, 


My youthful tenants gaylie dance and ſing. 
[Exit Sir Willie. 


W 


roth, Symon, Patie's grown a ſtrapan 25. 
ind better looks than his I never bade; 
ang our lads he bears the gree awa' : 
d tells his tale the clev'reſt o them a”. 
Eſpa. Poor man !—he's a great comfort to us baith 


od mak” him good, and hide him ay frae ſkaith, 
le is a bairo, Pl ſay't, wiel worth our care, 


4 


47 
SCENE II. 


"T7 1 Symon's houſe, pleaſe to flep in, 


And viſy't round and round; 
There's nought ſuperfſ ous to give pain, 
Or coftly to be found. _ 
Yet oll is clean; a clear peat * 
Glances amidſt the floor : Ys 
The green born ſpoons, beech hats 8 
On ſtelis forgainſt the door. 


Mbile the young brood ſport on the green, 


The auld anes think it bei. + 
Wi the brown cow to clear their een, 
Snuff, crach, and tal their ref. 


| SYMON, GLAUD, and ELSPA. 


Glaud. 


E anes were young ourſells—1 like to fee 
The bairns bob round wr other merrylie : 


That ga'e us ne'er vexation late or air. 


Glaud. I trow, good wife, if I be not miſta'en, 


le ſeems to be wi' Peggy's beauty ta en, 
ad troth, my niece is a right dainty wean, 


* 


| 


As ye wiel ken; a bonnier needna be, 
Nor better - beꝰ t ſhe. were nae Ein to me. 
 Svmon. Ha, Glaud! I doubt that neꝰer will be a match, 
My Patie's wild and will be ill to catch ; © 
And or he were, for rraſons I'll nb tell, 
I'd rather be mixt wi the mools 9 
Gland. What reaſons « carr ye ha'e 7. There's 8 I'm 
fure, * 
Vnleſs ye may caſt up 1 ſhe's kv poor ; 
But gif the laſſie marry to my mind, 
I'll be to her as my ain Jenny kind; 
Fourſcore ok breeding ews of my ain birn, 
Five ky that at ae milking fills a kirn, 
I'll gre to Peggy that day ſhe's a bride ; 
By and attour, if my good kick abide, | 
'Ten lambs, at ſpaining time, as lang's I 5 
And twa quey cawfs Fll yearly to them give. 
Eiſpa. Ye offer fair, kind Glaud, but dinna ſpeer 
What may be is not fit ye yet ſhould hear. | 


Symon. Or this day eight days likely he er learn, 


That our denial difna ſlight his bairn. 
Glaud, We'll nae mair o't ;—come, Sie 0 the other 
bend, + 525 
Wen drink their tals whatever way it end, 
| Their bealths gae round. 
Rin. But wilt ye ten me Glaud? By fome tis faid 
Your niece is but a fundling, that was nid 
Down at your hallen fide ae morn in May,. 
Right clean rowꝰd up, and bedded on dry hay. 
Guard That clatteran Madge, my titty, tells fic flaws, 
Whenc'er our Meg her caukart humour gaws. 
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Claud. ſdvinks,} Come, t' ye, friend—How fas came ye 


Twa miles or three's the maiſt that I dow gang. 


That ye like wiel, and wad his 3 learn, 


49 
Euter Jenny. | 
83 0 father, there's an auld mari on the greens 1 
The felleſt fortune-teller e er was ſeen; | 
He tents our loofs, and ſyne whops out a book, 
Turns o'er the leaves, and gie's our brows a look ; 
Syne tells the oddeſt tales that e er ye heard: 
His head is gray, and lang and gray his beard, : 
Symon, Gae bring him in, we'll hear what he can ſays 
Nane ſhall gang hungry by my houſe to day. ä 
| [Exit Jenny, 


* 
«4% 


But for his telling fortunes, troth, I fear, 
He kens nae mair o that than my gray mare. 

Glaud. Spae· men! the truth of a their ſaws (doubt, 
For greater hars never ran thereout. | 

Returns JEN NY, bringing in SIR WILLIAM; ; with 
them Pa T IE. 
. Ye're welcome, honeſt carle, here tak” a ſeat. 
Sir Will. I give . thanks, enn, Fe no be 
plate. 


it; 


the day? 
Sir Will. I pledge ye, nibour, e een but little way; 
Rouſted wi” eild, a wee piece gate ſeems lang, 


Symon, Ye're welcome here to ſtay a' night wi' me, 
And tak” fic bed and board as we can gie. 
Sir mill. That's kind unſonght.— Wiel, gin ye ha'e 


A bairn 


I ſhall employ the fartheſt of my ſkill 
For . it faithfally, be't good or il. 
E 


| Symon, [pointing to Palis.] Pun that lad—alake! 1 have 
8 nae mae, . 
Either to mak” me joyfu* now or wae. 28 
Sir Will, Young man, let's ſee Four? hand; what gar 
ye ſneer? 
Patie. Becauſe your ſkills but di; worth I fear. 
Sir Will, Ye cut before the point; but, Billy, bide, 
y Ul wager there's a mouſe-mark on your fide. 
Elſpa. Betooch-us-to ! and wiel I wat that” $ true ; + 
Awa, awa, the de'il's o'er grit wi” you; © 
Four inch aneath his oxter is the mark, 
Scarce ever ſeen ſince he firſt wore a fark. 
Sir Will. PIl tell ye mair, if this young lad be ſpar'd 
But a ſhort while, he'll be a braw rich laird. 
Elba. A lind! e ye, er 1,09-0ptram think ye 
e | 
Be mp d I dinna ken! i wn Ae N m_—_ art 
Co SBA: OG 
Fair fa? your heart, tis good to bode of wealth; 
CP turn the timmer to laird Patie's health. 2 
SY NS NILS. £4 Pate s beatth paces round. 
| Patie, A laird of twa good whiſtles and a kent, 
Twa urs, my truſty tenants on the bent. 
Is a' my great eftate—and like to be: 
Sae cunning carle, neꝰ er break your jokes on me. 
© Symone Whitht, Fatie—let wn man look o'er your 
hand, | 
* Aftimes as broken a ſhip Hae to land. 
| {Sir William looks a little at Patie's band, then counter 9 
Nuit falling into a trance, while wy endeavour to lay Sym 
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him right. | 
128. Preſerve's the man's a l or poſſeſt ut, fa 
Wy ſome nac good, or ſerond· ſight at leaſt; 


* 


* 
G 


57. „ 
Where is he nn d | 

Gala omen: 8 feing a Spray e. 

Inalka place, beneath or yont the moon. 
EIſpu. Theſe ſecond ; ſighted fouk, his peace be here 

See things far aff, and things to come, as clear 

As I can ſee my thumb Wow l can he tell 

(Speer at him, ſaon as he comes to himſell) | 

How ſoon we'll ſee Sir William? Whiſht, he are 

And ſpeaks out broken words like ane that raves. 

Syrion. He'll ſoon grow better; —Elſpa, haſte ye, gae 

And fill him up a taſs of uſquebæ. Fe” | 
Sir William flarts up, and Pole 
4 A Knight chat for a Zyen ſought 
Againſt a herd of bears, © 
ye Was to lang toil and trouble Gorge, | 
Ii In whichſome thouſands ſhares: 
rt But now again the Lyon rares, 
And joy ſpreads oer the plain: 

The Lyon has defeat the bears, | 11 
The Knight returns again. NY 
ind. That Knight in a few days ſhall bring 

A ſhepherd frac the fauid, | 
And ſhall preſent him to his King, 
A Gbjett true and bauld: 
| He Mr. Patrick ſhall be call'd— 
our All you that hear me now 
May wiel believe what I have tald, 
For ir Nall Raps” FRET] 
755 Hm * may your ſpacing happen ſoon and 


" but, faith, I'm redd you've bargain'd wi” the 4% | 
908 E 2 


To tell bee ede that fonds wad ſceret keep; ; 
> Or do you yer them tald you in your ſleep? © = 
Sir Will. Howe ler I get them, never faſh your beard, | 
Nor come Ane rival 8 
But Pll lay ten to ane wi” ony here, 


That all I propheſy ſhall ſoon appear. 20 „ 
Symon. You prophefying fouks are odd kind men! 
They're here that ken, and here that diſna ken, | : 


The wimpled meaning of your unco tale, 
Whilk ſoon will mak a noiſe o'er muir and dale. | 
Gland. Tis nne ſma fport to rn how * be- ? 
liens, 
And takes't for * he the W gives 
Of flawing fortunes, whilk he evens to Pate: 
But what we wiſh, we trow at ony rate. 
Sir Will. Whiſht ! doubtfu? carle ; for e' er the 2 | 
Has driven twice down to the fea, © 
What I have ſaid, ye ſhall ſee done 
In part, or nae mair credit me. | 
c‘ Wiel be't ſac, friend; I ſhal ay nating 
mair; 
But Ive twa fonfy laſſes, young pa fair, 2 
Plump ripe for men; I wiſh ye cou'd foreſee 
Sic fortunes for them, might prove joy to me. 
Sir Will. Nae mair thro? ſecrets can I ſift, 
Till darkneſs black the bent; - 
I have but anes a day that gifts | 
Sae reſt a while content. 
Symon. Elſpa, caſt on the claith, fetch but ſome 
meat, 


And N beſt ger this ad mage. eat. 


SR Wo) 


Bait 


Oo — 


r 


_ 
Fir Will, Delay a while your hoſpitable care; 


Fd rather enjoy this evening calm and fairy, 


Around yon ruin'd tower, to fetch a walk 1 
With you, kind friend, to have ſome private talk. 


| Symon. Soon as you pleaſe I'll anſwer your de 


| And, Glaud, you'll tak* your pipe beſide the fire 
" | We'll but gaeround the place; and ſoon be back, 
| Syne ſup together, and tak our pint and crack. 


Glaud. I'll out a while, and ſee the e e er 


play; 
* My barer in ht, herd ce. 


SCENE III. 


8 | Jenny pretends an errand bame, 
ä Young Roger draps the reſt, 
To whiſper out bis meltins flame, 
Aud thow bis laſfie's bre 
Behind a buſb, wiel hid frae fight, they "OY 7 
See, yay un Reger : like to greet. 
54g - Poar ne mend 


_ Roger. 


Deu 1 I wal ſpeak t'ye wad ye let, 
And yet I ergh, ye're ay ſae ſcornfu' ſet. * 


1 * 
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ee 


ome Jenny. And what wad re ſay, if he cou'd fpeak ? 


Am oblig'd to gueſs what ye're to ſeek? 
Reger. Yes, ye may gueſs right eith for what I grein, 
Baith by my ſervice, ſighs, and lang ing een: 
E 3. 


And I maun out wi't Wen 
| ae 


Ah! cou'd I loe ye leſo, Pa: happy be, 
But happier far! cou'd ye but fancy me. 


a 
4 
Feen. And wha kens, ET mn int Ley? ] 
Ve canna fay that e er I faid ye nay. ; 
Roger. Alake ! my frighted heart begins to fail, 1 
Whene'er I mint to tell ye out my tale, ; = 6: 
For fear ſome tighter lad, mair rich than I, 
Has win your love, and near your heart may lie. T 
Fenny. Tloe my father, couſin Meg I love P 
But to this day nae man my mind cou'd move; In 
Except my kin, ilk lad's alike to me; | T' 
And frae ye a I beſt had keep me free. Be 


Roger. How lang, dear Jenny? —ſayna that again, 
What pleaſure can ye tak in giving pain? 
I'm glad however that ye yet ſtand free; 

Wha kens but ye,may rue, and pity me ? 
| . Fenny. Ye ha'e my pity elſe, to ſee you ſet 

On that whilk makes our ſweetneſs ſoon forget : 
Wow! but we're bonny, good, and every thing ! 
How ſweet we breathe whene'er we kiſs or ſing l 
But we're nae ſooner fools to gi'e conſent, 

Than we our daſſin, and tint power repent : 0 
When priſon'd in four wa's, a wife right tame, 
Altho” the firſt, the greateſt drudge at hame. 
Reger. That only happens, when, for ſake o- gears 
Ane wales a wife as he wad buy a mare: 
Or when dull parents bairns together bind - 
Of different tempers, that can ne'er prove kind: 
But love, true downright love, engages me, 
(Ibo thou ſhould a ſtill to delight i in thee. 


36 
Jenny. What ſugar'd words frae wooers lips can fa! 
But girning marriage comes and ends them a”. 
I've ſeen wi ſhining fair the morning riſe, 
And ſoon the fleety clouds mirk-a* the ſkies ; 
Pve ſeen the filver ſpring a while rin clear, 
And ſoon in moſſy puddles diſappear ; 
The bridegroom may ode, the bride may ſmile ; 
Bur ſoon contentions a? their joys beguile. 
Roger. T've ſeen the morning riſe wi ' faireſt light, 
The day, unclouded, fink in calmeſt night: 
I've ſeen the ſpring rin wimpling thro”. the plain, | 
Increaſe and join the ocean, without ſtain : 
The bridegroom' may be blyth, the bride may ſmile ; 
Rejoice thro? life, and a? your fears beguile. 
Jenny. Were TI but ſure by: lang wou'd love main« 
tain, > 
The feweſt words my eaſy heart could gain: 
For I maun own, ſince now at laſt you're free, 
Altho' I jok'd, I lov'd your company; _ - 
And ever had a warmneſs in my breaſt, _. 
hat made ye dearer to me than the reſt. _ 
Roger. Im happy now ! o'er happy! had my head! 
This guſh of pleaſure's like to be my dead. 
Come to my arms! or ſtrike me ! I'm a? fir'd 
Wi' wond'ring love! let's kiſs till we be tir d. 
Kiſs, kiſs !. we'll kiſs the ſun and ſtarns away, 
And ferly at the quick return of day? 
O Jenny! let my arms about thee rwine, 
And briſs thy bonny breaſts and lips to mine. 
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: Þ Fenny. | 
Were ] affur'd you'll conſtant proves 
You fhould nae mair complain: ; 
The eaſy maid, beſet wi” love, 
Few words will quickly gain : 
For I muſt own, now, ſince you re free, 
This too fond heart of mine 
Has lang, a black ſole true to thee, 
With d to be Pair d wi' thine. 


5 Aer. | 

I'm la now, ah ! let my head 
Upon thy hreaſt recline ! 

The pleaſure ftrikes me near-hand dead, 

1s Jenny then fac kind 4 
O let me briſs thee to my heart ! 

And round my arms entwine : 

Delytfu' thought, we'll never part! 
Come, preſs thy . to mine. 


ys Wi hut} joy my eaſy PINT gives way, 

To own thy wieltry!d love has won the day. | A 
Now by theſe warmeſt kiſfes thou has tage,” Fi 
Swear thus to love me, when by vows made ane. : Sh 
Eg Roger. I ſwear by fifty thouſand yet to come, Ye G 

Or may the firſt ane ſtrike me deaf and dumb, =p W 
There ſhall not be a kindlier dawted wife © Ill 
If you agree wi” me to lead your life, * 


5 = 
Ja Wiel, I agree—neiſt to my parent gae, 
Get his conſent, he Il hardly ſay ye nae; 
Ye ha'e what will commend ye to him wiel, 
Auld Ry like them, that wants na-milk and meal. 


8A NG. XIV.—Tune, O'r = Bui 


wiel, 1 agree, you're ſure of me, 
+ Next to my father gae ; "Fs 
Make him content to gie conſent, 
„ hardly ſay you nae: 
For ye ha'e what he wad be ats 
And will commend you wiel, 
Since parents auld, think love grows cauld 
Where bairns want milk and meal. 


Should he deny, I care na by, 
He'd contradict in vain ; 

Tho? a“ my kin had ſaid and ſworn, 
But thee I will ha'e nane. | 
Then never range, nor learn to change, 

Like theſe in high degree; | 
And if you prove faithfu? in love, 
You'll find nae fault in me. 


Roger. My faulds contain twice fifteen forrow not, 
As mony newcal in my byers rowt ; | 
Five pack of woo I can at Lammas ſell, 
Shorn frae my bob-tail'd bleeters on the fell. 
Good twenty pair of blankets for our bed, 


ww? meikle care, my thrifty mither made: 


Il thing that makes a heartſome- houſe and tight 
Was ſtill her care, my father's great delight. 


. 

They left me a', which now gie's joy to me, 

Becauſe I can gꝰ ea, my dear, to thee:: 

And had I fifty times as meikle mair, he / = 

Nane but my Jenny: ſhou'd the ſamen fkair i 

My love and a' is your's ; now had them faſt, 

And guide them as ye like, to gar them laſt. 
Jenny. I'll do my beſt ; but fee wha comes this ways 

Patie and Meg — beſides, I maunaftay;z 

Let's ſteal frac ither now, and meet the morn; 

If we be ſeen, we'll dree a deal of frorn. 


1 
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Reger. To where this e tree ſhades 115 mennia· 
| pool, *S. 

PI frae the hill come down, when day grows cool; f 

Keep tryſt and meet mt there; there let us meet, 1 

To kiſs and tell our love; there” s _ fie Tweets A 

Ep: i Wa. 

SCENE IV. 3 WA 

This ſcene Fro the K night hs I 

Within a gallery of the place, O 

Where a looks ruinous and grimg A 

© Not has the Baron fbown bis face, wh # 

But joking vi” bis foepberd leel, 2 a | 

4 e ”_ 2 be hens we wiel, g | L 

3 8 a 
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; 0 whom belotigs this houſe ſo much decay'd ? = 

: Symon. To ane that loſt it, lending gen'rous aid, An, 

| To bear the Head up, when rebellious Tail | Ys 

| Againft the laws of nature did . © $24 V As! 
4 
1k 


f 
Sir William Worthy is our maſter*s name: 
Whilk fills us a“ wi” Joys www Bis come be SHR... | 


(Sir W liam arab. bis maſking beard 5 1 | 
Symon tranſported fees 4 
The welcome knight, ꝛvi ' fond regard, p ö 

4 nd graſps him round the knees. * | 


My maſter! my dear maſter!—do I tenths q 
To ſee him healthy, ſtrong, and free frac fkaith ! 
Return'd to cheer his wiſhing tenants fight ! | 
To bleſs his ſon, my charge, the world's delight. 
Sir Witt. Riſe, faithful Symon, in my arms enjoy 
A place, thy due, kind guardian of my boy; 
I came to view thy care in this diſguiſe, 
And am confirm'd thy conduct has been wiſe ; nn 
Since ſtill the ſecret thou'R ſecurely ſeal, | Vp 
And ne'er to him his real birth reveal'd. 5 | 
Symor. The due obedience to your ftrift command 
Was the firſt lock——neift, my ain judgment fand 
Out reaſons plenty ſince, without eftate, ' 
A youth; though ſprung frac kings, looks baugh md 
blate: 
Sir Will, And aften vain aud idly ſpend their time, 
Till grown unfit for action, pub their prime, 
Hang on their friends—which gres their ſauls a caſt, 
That turns them downright beggars at the laſt. | 
Symon, Now, wiel J wat, Sir, you ha'e ſpoken true; 
For'there's laird Kytie's fon, that's lo'ed by few: 
His father ſteght his fortune in his wame, 
And left his heir nought but a gentle name. 
He gangs about ſornan frae place to place, 
& ſerimpt of manners as of ſenſe and grace, 
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O'er #7 your obſervations on my ſon ; . 


- | Wad be o'er ſhort—cov'd I them right diſplay. 
In word and deed he can fac wiel behave, | 


And when there's e er a quarrel or conteſt, 
Patrick's made judge, to tell whaſe cauſe is beſt; 
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8 What are within his tenth degree of kin: 


Rins in ilk trader's debt, wha's ſae 7 | 

To his ain family as to gi'e him truſt. 

Sir Will. Such uſeleſs branches of a common-wealth, 
Shou'd be lopt off, to gi'e a ſtate mair health: | 
Unworthy bare refletion——Symon, run 


A parent's fondneſs eaſily finds exciſe, 
But do not wi indulgence truth abuſe. 
Symon. To ſpeak his praiſe, the langeſt Sram tay 


That out of ſight he runs before the lave: 


And his decreet ſtands good—he'll gar itftand ; 


Wha dares to grumble, finds his correcting hand ; F 
 Wr a firm look, and a commanding. ways | v 
= gars the proudeſt of our herds obey. ＋ 
Sir Mill. Your tale much pleaſes my good friend 
proceed : PI 
What learning has he? Can he write and read? T! 
en Baith wonder wiel; for troth, I didna ſpare Fli 
To gi'e him at the ſchool enough of lair; + . 
And he delights in books He reads and ſpeaks, An 
Wi' fouk that ken them, Latin words and Greeks. En; 
Sir Will. Where gets he books to read—and of what 9 
_ . ' PO" "TA 
Tho” ſome give light, ſome blindly Lak age blind. Wi⸗ 
Synos. Whene er he en our 2 to A; I ha 
Port- inc. 


He ie oye ſome books of nen, fangr, or ert: 


/ 


iend 


are 


Nor does he want of them a rowth at will, 
And carries ay a poutchſu' to the hill. N 


About ane Shakeſpear and a famous Ben 
He aften ſpeaks, and ca's them beſt af men. 


And ane ca'd Cowley, loyal to his king, | 

He kens fu' wiel, and gars their verſes ring. 

I fometimes thought he made o'er great a on 

About fine poems, hiſtories, and plays. v1 

When I reprov'd him anes,—a book he brings, 

WY this, quoth he, on braes I crack wi” kings. 

Sir Will, He anſwer's wiel; and men. ye glad my 
ear, 


How ſweetly Hawtharnden and Stirling ling, | 2 | 


When ſuch accounts I of my ſhepherd hear; 


Reading ſuch books can raiſe a peaſant's mind 


Above a lord's that is not thus jnclin'd. - 


Symon. What ken we better, that ſae ſindle looks 
Except on rainy Sunday's, on a book? | 
When we a leaf or twa haff read haff ſpell, - | 
Till a' the reſt ſleep round as wiel's ourſell. . «+ 
Sir Will, Wiel jeſted, ment but one eee more 
I'll only aſk ye now, and then gre o' er. 
The youth's arriv'd the age when little loves 
Flighter around young hearts like —_— doves: ; 
Has nae young laſſie wi” inviting mien 
And roſy cheek, the wonder of the gr evi * 
Engag d his look, and caught his youthfu' heart ? 
Symon. I fear'd the warſt, but kend the ſma'eſt part, 
Till late I ſaw him twa three times mair ſweet 
Wi' Glaud's fair niece than I thought right or meet, 
I had my fears; but now ha'e nought to fear, 
vince like yourſell your ſon will ſoon appear; 


To courts and camps that may his foul i improve. 


| Till artful poliſhing has made it ine; ö 


N 4 
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je OY enrich'd wi alt theſe charms, | . 
May bleſs the faireſt beſt. born lady s arms. Nr 
Sir Wil', This night muſt end his wb akduy Wie; 
When higher views ſhall greater thoughts UE: fn 
| Go, Symon, bring him quickly here to me; 45 mu 
None but yourſell ſhall our firſt meeting e. 
| Yonder's my horſe and ſervants nigh at hand ; i 
They come juſt at the time I gave command: £ 
Straight in my own apparel Fl go dreſs, 
Now ye the ſecret may to all confeſs. | 
Symon. Wi how much; joy Jon this errand flee, 
e know ah is not downright me. 
1 8 5 Samen. 


„ . 1 "liam, 1 4 
Wen the event of hopes ſucceſsfully appears, 
One happy hour cancels the toil of years: 
A thouſand toils are loſt i in Lethe's ſtream, 
And cares evaniſh like a morning dream: 


When wiſh'd-for'pleaſures riſe ke morning light, 
The pain that's paſt enhances the delight. 


Theſe joys I feel, that words can R 

I nełer had known, without my late diſtreſs. | 
But from his ruſtic buſineſs and love 

I muſt, i in haſte my Patrick ſoon remove, 2; 


Like the rough diamond, as it leaves the mine, 
Only in little breakings ſhews its light, 


Thus N _ 1 wer Wt {Exit 
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Now from ruſticity and love, 
; Whoſe flames but over lowly burn, 
My gentle ſhepherd muſt be drove, | 
His ſoul muſt take another turn: 
As the rough diamond from the mine, 
In breakings only ſhes its light, - 
Till poliſhing has made it ſhine, | 
Thus learning makes the genius bright, 


en. ED — 3 


N, ſtene deferib'd in former pagey | 
Glaud's onſet—Enter Mauſe and Madge. 


un T hame! and owns young Pate his 
That's news indeed - heir l 
Jae As true as ye ſtand there. 4 
As they were dancing a” in en s yard, 
Sir William, like a warlock, wi” a bear 
Five nives in length, and white as driven ſna', 
Amang us came, cry'd, Had ye merry a. 
We ferly'd meikle at his unco look, | 
While frae his pouch he whirled forth a book. 
As we ſtood round about him on the green, 
He view'd us a' but fix d on Pate his een; 
F 3 | 


Exit, 
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Then pawkily CS he cou'd ſpac, 
Yet for his pains and ſkill wad naithing hae. 
Mane. Then ſure the laſſes, and ilk gaping coof, 
Wad rin about him, and had out their loof. 
Madge. As faſt as fleas ſkip to the tate of wood, 4 
Whilk flee tod Lowrie hads without his mow, 
When he to drown them, and his hips to cool, 
In ſummer days flides backward in a poot, 
In ſhort he ad for Pate bra” things foretell, 


Without the help of conjuring or ſpell ; 


x 


| Nae doubt he thinks that Peggy's now his ain. 


2 To lift a love that's rooted is great pain; 2 ; 


At laſt when wiel diverted, he withdrew, 1 
Pou'd aff his beard to Symon: Symon knew Tt 
His welcome maſter ;—round-his knees he gat, T] 
Hang at his coat, and ſyne for blythneſs grat. | 
Patrick was ſent for—happy lad is he ! | F 
Symon tald Elſpa, Elſpa tald it me. I 
Ye'll hear out a? the ſerret ſtory ſoon: 4 
And troth tis eben right odd, when a” is done, | 
To think how: Symon ne er afore wad tell, 
Na, no fac meikle as to Pate himſell. 
Our Meg, poor thing, alake ! has loſt her jo. 

- Mauſe. It may be ſac, wha kens, and may be no: 


Ev'n kings ha'e tane a queen out of the plain; 
And what has been before may be again. | 
Made. Sic nonſenſe ! love tak? root, but tocher good, Mc he 
Tween a herd's bairn, and ane of gentle blood ! yt ] 
Sic faſhions in King Bruce's days might be ; na 
But ſiccan ferlies now we never ſ ee. Pfbe. 
AManſe. Gif Pate forſakes her, Bauldy ſhe may gain: „That 
Yonder he comes, and wow | but he looks fain; | I ne 
or v 


; 
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Maqdgr. He get her I flaverin doof; it ſets him wiel 
To yoke a plough where Patrick thought to till 
Gif I were Meg, I'd let young maſter ſec | 
| Maſe. Ye'd be as dorty in your choice as he; 
And ſo wad I. But whiſht ! here Bauldy comes. | 


Enter Bav vor, Aging. 
Jenny ſaid to Jocky, gin ye winna tell, 
Ye fall be the lad, I'll be the laſs myſell ; 
Ye're a bonny lad, and Fm a laſſie free; 
Ye're welcomer to tak” me than to let me be. 


I trow ſae.Laſſes will come to at laſt, _ 

Tho” for a while they maun their ſna*-ba's cal, 
Mauyſe, Wiel, Bauldy, how. gaes a' ?—— 
Bauldy, — Faith, unco right : 

1 hope we'll a? ſleep ſound but ane this night. 

Mace. And wha's th' unlucky ane, if we may aſk? - 
Bauldy. To find out that is nae difficult taſk ; | 

Poor bonny Peggy, wha maun think nae mair 

On Pate turn'd Patrick and Sir William's. heir. 

Now, now, good Madge, and honeſt Mauſe, ſtand be 

While Meg's in dumps put in a word for me ; 

PII be as kind as ever Pate could prove, 

Leſs wilfu', and ay conſtant in my love. 

Madge. As Neps can witneſs and the buſhy thorn, 
here mony a time to her your heart was ſworn: 
y! Bauldy, bluſh, and vows of love regard; 


EVhat other laſs will trow a manſworn herd: 


F 


Phe curſe of heaven hings ay aboon their heads, 
That's ever guilty of fic ſinfu' deeds. 
n ne'er adviſe my niece fac gray a gate; 
or will the be advis d, tu' wiel I wat. 
F 3 
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„ Sae graya gate! manfworn and àꝰ the reſt: 
Fat in your words, elſe I ſhall gar you mars nd 
WP a het fare, afore the haly band. | 


Madge. Yellgarme ſtand! ye ſheveling· gabbit brock t ; 


Speak that again, and trembling, dread my rock, 
And ten ſharp nails, that when my hands are in, 
Can flyp the ſkin o ye r cheeks out o'er your chin. 
* Bauldy, I thk* ye witneſs, Mayſe, ye heard her lay 
That I'm manſworn—I winna let it gae. 
Madge, Yere witneſs too, he ca'd me bonny names, 
And ſhou'd be ſerv'd as his n 
Ve fithy dog * 
| TPlees' to bis bair like a fury—e ee n 
Mauſe endeavours to redd them. 8 
Mouſe Let gang your grips; fy, Madge hows 
1 wadna with this tulzie wien uy” "inlays leen; 
Tis ſac daft like - 
Shag: bee gets ot of Male u ith 
l bleeding noſe. 
1 Afadge, Tis dafter like to thole 
An ether rap like him to bla the rl 


It ſets him wiel; wi? vile unſerapit — 


To caſt up whether I be auld or young 
They're aulder yet than l haꝰe married been, 


And, or they died, their bairns bairns hae ſeen. 


To ea 'Madge ought but dub aln chriſten'd name. f 
. My ße e _ ond Hoddle . the _ 


IE, © 
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Monſe. That's true; 5 —— * was far to 5 


. ot I —=Y n 
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n 


 Madye. Auld Roudes f Ahr fallow „Iſhall auld ye. 
ane. Howt, no e ach e*en- ou nay wi honeſt 
Bauldy. 


Come, come, ſhake hands; this a maun-nae . gae ; 


Ye maun forgi'e*m; I ſee the lad looks wae. 

Bauldy. In troth now, Mauſe, I ha'e at _— nae 
For ſhe abuſing firſt was à the wyte | {ſpite 3 
Of what has happen'd, and ſhould therefore crave 
My pardon- firſt, and ſhall acquittance have. 

Madge. Terave your pardon! Gallows-face, gae greets 
And own your faut to her that ye wad cheat: 
Gae, or be blaſted in Four health and gear, 

Till ye learn to perform as wiel as ſwear. | 
Vow, and lowp back was e er the like heard tell? 
Swith, tak” him de'il; he's o'er lang out of hel. - 

' Bauldy [running of ]- His e be about us — 

Ciurſt were he & 
That were condemm d for life to liye wi” thee. | 
51 [ Exit Bauldy, 
Madge [laughing]. 1 think 7 have towal d * hari- 
galds a wee; | 
He'll no ſoon grein. to ) tell his love to me. 
He's but a raſcal, that would mint to ſerve 
A laſſie ſae, he does but ill deſerve. + 

Mauſe. Ye towin'd him tightly—I edinmend ye forts 
His bleediag ſnout ga'e me nae little ſport : - 
For this forenoon he had that ſeant of grace, tN 
And breeding baith—o tell me to my face, * 

He hop'd I was a witch, and wadna ſtand 
To lend him in this caſe my helping hand, 
' Madge. A witch! how had ye reg to bear, 


And leave kan ene fer or lugs to hear. 


8 
Mere. Auld wither' d hands, and feeble joints like 
_ Obliges fouk reſentment to decline lmine, 
Till aft 'tis ſeen, when vigour fails, then we 
Wi cunning can the lack of pith ſupply : | 
Thus I pat aff revenge till it was dark, 


Syne bade him come, and we ſhould gang to wark : 


Fm ſure he'll keep his tryſt ; and I came here 

To ſeek your help, that we the fool may fear. 
8 Madge. And ſpecial ſport we'll ha'e, as I proteſt : 
Ve ll be the witch, and I ſhall play the ghaiſt. 
A linen ſheet wound round me like ane dead, 
Fl cawk my face, and grane, and ſhake my head : 
We'll fleg him ſae, he'll mint nae mair to gang 
A conjuring to do a laſſie wrang. 


Mauſe. Then let us gae ; for ſee, tis hard on nicht, 


The welllin clouds ſhine red wi ſetting light. 


SCENE 1 u. 


. When birds banks to nod upon te ugh 

And the green fwaird grows damp vb falling my 

" White goed Sir William is to reſt retir'd, 

The Gentle Shopherd, tenderly inſpit'd, © 
Mails thro' the broom toi Roger ever lerl, 

To meet, to comfort Meg, and tal farewiel. 


Pa TIE ard Rocxe, 
i Rogers 


row! but I'm cadgie, and my heart * bein: 
O, Mr. Patrick ! ay your thoughts were right; 


leer 


eh wi wy wi,» a 


Sure gentle fouk are farer ſeen than we, 

That naithing ha'e to brag of pedigree, 

My Jenny now, wha brak my heart this morp, 

Is perfect yielding ſweet - and nae mair ſcorn: - 

I ſpake my mind ſhe heard -I ſpake again 

She ſmil'd—T kiſs'd I woo'd, nor woo'd in vain. 
Patie. T'm £90 to hear but O! 12 change this 

day | 

Heaves up my joy, wil yet I'm 38 wae. 

Pve found a father, gently kind as brave, 

And an eſtate that lifts me *boon the lave. 


He a' the father to my foul expreſt, 

While cloſe he held me to his manly breaſt. 

Such were the eyes, he ſaid, thus ſmil'd the ph 
Of thy lov'd mother, bleſſing of my youth 

Who ſet too ſoon And while he praiſe beſtow 's 
Adown his gracefu? cheeks a torrent flow'd. 

My new-born joys, and this his tender tale, 
Did, mingled thus, o'er a* my thoughts prevail: 
That ſpeechleſs lang, my late kend fire I view'd, 
While guſhing tears my panting breaſt bedew'd. 
Unufual tranſports made my head turn round, ? 


| Wi' looks x Kindneſs, words that love confeſt, ; 


Whilſt I myſelf wi” riſing raptures found, 


The happy ſon of ane ſae much renown'd. 


But he has heard Too faithful Symon” s fear 

Has brought my love for Peggy to his car, 

Which he forbids ;—ah ! this confounds my peace, 

While thus to beat, my heart ſhall ſooner ceaſe. 
Roger, How to adviſe ye, troth I'm at a ſtand; 

Bat wer't my caſe, ye d clear it up aff hand: 


% 

Patie, Duty, and haflen reaſon plrad his cauſe ? 
But what cares love, for reaſon, rules and Bine 
Still in my heart my ſhepherdeſs excels, 

Api part oi wy eee eee, 8 


oe as 2 
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| Duty and part of alen, | A ; 

| Plead ſtrong on the parent's 45 
Which love ſo ſuperior calls treaſon 
5 The ſtrongeſt muſt be obey d; 


For now, tho? I'm ane of the gentry, 

My conſtancy falſehood repels ; = 

For change in my heart has no entry, 
Still there my dear Peggy excels. 


hs Enjoy them baith—Sir William will be won : 7 


Your Peggy's bonny—you” re his only fon. 


Patie. She's mine by vows and ſtronger ties of loves | 
And frae theſe bands nae change my mind ſhall move. 


I'll wed nane elſe, thro” life I will be true, 

But ftill obedience is a parent s due. 

8 Roger. Is not our maſter and your ſell to ſtax 
Amang us here - or are ye gawn away 

To London court, or ither far aff parts, 
To leave your ain poor uswi? broken hearts? 
Patie, To N . Araight to-morrow we * 
vance, | 

To London neil, and afterwards to France, 

Where I muſt ſtay ſome years, and learn to ha 
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A 'E. 


And twa three N tricks: Abet done, \ 
I come hame ſtrutting in my red-heel'd ſhoon. © 
Then 'tis deſign'd, when I ean weil behave, 7 
That I maun be ſome petted thing's dull flave, 
For ſomè few bags of caſh, that, I wat wiel, 
I nae mair need nor carts'do a third Wheel: 

But Peggy, dearer to me than my breath, 
Sooner than hear fic news ſhall hear my death, A 
Roger. They whe ba . enough Ray Pops 

The o'ercome only fo aſbes foul to lee 0 
Good Maſter Patrick, tak your ane tale Kinks 

Patie. What was my morning e e at night” S | 
the ſame; 8 | | 
The poar and rich but differ in the name. 
Content's the greateſt bliſs we can procure 
Frae *boon. the lift—without it kingyare pr 

Roger. But an eſtate like your's yields bra” content, 
When we but pick it ſcantly on the bent: ; 
Fine claiths, ſaft beds, ſweet houſes, andred wine, 
Good cheer, and witty friends, whene'er ye dine, 
Obeyſant ſervants, honour, wealth and eale, 

Wha's no content wi' theſe are ill to pleaſe. 

Patie, Sae Roger thinks, and thinks not far amiſs, 
But mony a cloud hings hovering o'er the bliſs: f 
The paſſions rule the roaſt and if they're ſour, | 
Like the lean ky will ſoon the fat devour : 2 
The ſpleen, tint honour, and affronted pride, 

Stang like the ſharpeff goads in gentry's ſide. 

The gouts and gravels, and the ill diſeaſe, 

Are Fequentet wi” fouk o*erlaid wi” ale 

While o'er the muir the ſhepherd, wi' leſs care, 
Enj Joys his ſober 275 and haleſome air. | 


| Roger, Lord, man 1 wonder ay and dtights 
My heart, whene'er I hearken to your flights ; 
How gat ye a' that ſenſe, I fain wad lear, 
That I may eaſier diſappointments ber: 
Patie. Frae books, the wale o' books, I gat ene Al, 
Theſe beſt can teach what's real good and ill: 

Ne cer grudge ilk year to ware ſome ſtanes of cheeſe, | 
To gain theſe filent friends that ever pleaſe. 
Reger, I'II do't; and ye ſhall tell me which to buy: 

Faith I'ſe ha'e books tho? Tſhou'd ſell my ky : 
ut now let's hear how you're defign'd to move 
ween Sir William's will, and Peggy's love. AR 1 
Patie. Then here it lies — his will maun be obey d, ; J 


* vows I'll keep, and ſhe ſhall be my bride ; 
But I ſome time this laſt deſign maun hide. 
Keep you the ſecret cloſe, and leave me here; ; 
I ſent for Peggy, yonder comes my dear. 
Roger. Pleas'd that yo truſt me wi' the ſecret, * Ne 
To wyle it frae me, à the de ils def. [Exit Roger. Th 
Patie | folus}. Wi? what a ſtruggle muſt I now any 6 ny Th 


My. father's will to her that hads my heart; Wi 
I ken ſhe loves, and her ſaft ſaul will fink, -- u dN 
While it ſtands trembling on the hated brink ., B 
Of difappointment—Heav'n ſupport my fair, Na 
And een een R e 
Her 255 are red {nn s e ee 
Rs, : J en ES 7 
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My Peggy, why in tears: [And 

Smile as ye wont, allow nae room for fears: ae 
Tho Vm nae mair a ſhepherd, yet Im thine. e 
5 aan. TOs not think fac W I But 
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At the unhappy chanee, that made not me 
A gentle match, or ſtill a herd kept thee. 
Wha can withoutten pain ſee frae the coaſt 
The ſhip that bears his all like to be loſt ? | 
Like to be carried by ſome reverꝰs hand, 
Far frac his wiſhes to ſome diſtant land. 

Patie. Neer quarrel fate, whilſt it wi' me remains 
To raiſe thee up, or ſtill attend theſe plains. = 
My father has forbid our loves, I own 7 
But love's ſuperior to a parent's frown ; 

I falſehood hate; come kiſs thy enn, 

Iken to love as wiel as to bey. * 
Sir William's gen'rous; leave the taſk to we 
To make ftrit duty and true love agree, 

Pegey. Speak on ! ſpeak ever thus, and mer guet 

But ſhort I dare to hope the fond relief. 

New thoughts a gentler face will ſoon inſpire, 

That wi' nice air ſwims round in ſilk attire; 

Then 11 poor me !--wi” ſighs may ban my fate, 
When the young laird's nae mair my Series Pate, 


| Nae mair again to hear ſweet tales expreſt, 


By the blyth ſhepherd that excell'd the reſt: 
Nae mair be envied by the tattling gang, 


Wen Patie kiſs'd me, when I danc'd or ſang . 


Nae mair, alake! we'll on the meadow play, 
And rin half breathleſs round the rucks of hay, 


As aftimes I ha'e fled from thee right Fain, SY 
And fawn on purpoſe that I might be tane: 


Nae mair around tlie foggy know I! creeps | 65 
To watch and ſtare upon thee while aſleep, 
But hear my yow—'twill help to gi'e me caſe; _ 
May ſudden death or deadly fair diſeaſe, 

: G | 
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Fair. 
Speak « on, ſpeak thus, and ſtill my grief, 
Hold up a heart that's ſinking under 
Theſe fears, that ſoon will want relief, 
When Pate muſt from his Peggy . 
A gentler face and filk attire, 
A lady rich in beauty's bloſſom, - 
Alake, poor me! will now conſpire, 
T Fo ſteal thee from thy Peggy's boſom. 
No more the ſhepherd who excell d 
The reſt, whoſe wit made them to wonder, 
Shall now his Peggy's praiſes tell; 
Ah! I can die, but never ſunder. 
Ve meadows where we often ſtray' d, 
Ve bauks where we were wont to wander; 
Sweet ſcented rucks round which we play d., 
Yow'llloſe your ſweets when we” re aſunder. 


a | oY 
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Again, ah! ſhall I never . 
Around the know with ſilent duty, | 

Kindly to watch thee while aſleep,  . 
And wonder at thy manly beauty? 

Hear, Heav'n, while ſolemnly I vow, | 

| Tho thou ſhould'ſt prove a wand'ri ring lover, 

Thro? life to thee I ſhall prove true, © 

Nor be a wife to any other. 


— 
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Patie. Sure, Sa approves and be aſſur d of me, 
Tl ne'er gang back o what I've ſworn to thee; 
And time, tho' time maun interpoſe a while, 
And I maun leave my Peggy and this iſle, 
Vet time, nor diſtance, nor the faireſt face, 
If there's a fairer, e er ſhall fill thy place. 
I'd hate my riſing fortune, ſhould it move 
The fair foundation of our faithfu” love. 
If at my feet were crowns and ſcepters laid, 
To bribe my ſoul frac thee, delightfu* maid, 
For thee I'd ſoon leave theſe inferior things 
Jo fic as ha't the patience to be kings. 
Wherefore that tear ? believe, and calm thy a. 

Peggy. I greet for joy, to hear thy words ſac kind; 
When hopes were ſunk, and nought but mirk deſpair 
Made me think life was little worth my care: 
My heart was like to burſt ; but nowT ſee _ 
Thy gen'rous thoughts will ſave thy love for me: 
Wi' patience then, I'll wait each wheeling year, 
Hope time away, till thou wi' joy appear; 
And all the while I'll ſtudy gentler charms 
To make me fitter for my trav'ler's arms: 
Pl gain on uncle Glaud—he's far frae fool, 
And'will not grudge to put me thro uk ſchool, | 
Where I may manners learn 


SANG XVIIL—Tune, | — 
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When hope was. quite ſunk in deſpair, 
My heart. it was going to break; _ 
My life appear'd worthleſs my care, 
But now I will ſav't for thy fake. . 
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Wi' me his dear image ſhall tay, © 
And my foul keep him ever in fight, 

Wi' patience I'll wait the lang year, 
And ſtudy the gentleſt charms ; 

Hope time away till thou appear, 

Io lock thee for ay in theſe arms. 

Whilſt thou waft a ſhepherd, I priz'd 
No higher degree in this life ; 

But now I'll endeavour to riſe 

To a height that's becoming thy wife, 


For beauty that's only ſkin deep, Ee 
Muſt fade like the gowans in my 4. 
But inwardly rooted, will keep | 
For ever, without a decay. 
Nor age, nor the changes of life, 
Can quench the fair fire of love, 


If virtue's ingrain'd in the wife, 
And the huſband ha'e ſenſe to approves.” 


2924. —That' 8 wiſely faid, 

And what te wares that way ſhall be weil 2158 
Tho' without a' the little helps of art, | 
Thy native ſweets might gain a prince's heart; 
Yet now, left in our ſtation we offend, 

We muſt learn modes to innocence unkend; 
Affect at times to like the thing we hate, | 
And drap . to keep up ſtate; 8 


Laugh when we re ſad, {et when we've nought to 


ſay, 
And, for the faſhion, when we're blyth fem wae ; 


* 


Wherever he lodges by night, ws 1 


] 
, 
E 
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Pay compliments to them 55 aft ha- e ſcorn'd, 
Then ſcandalize thein when their backs are turn 'd. 
Peggy. If this is gentry, I had rather be 
What I am ſtill but Fl be ought wi 8 | 
Patie. Na, na, my Peggy, I but only jeſt 
Wi gentry's apes: for ſtill n 
Good manners gle integrity a hy 7 — 5 
When native virtues join the arts to pleaſe. > 
Peggy. Since wi” nae hazard, and ſae fina” prponcey 
My lad frae baoks can gather ſiccan ſenſe 
Then why, ah! why ſhou'd the tempeſtuous ſea 
Endanger thy dear life and frighten me ? | 
Sir William's cruel, that wad force his ſon, 
For watna-whats, ſae great a riſk to run. 
Patie. There is nae doubt but n does ime 
proves © 
Yet I wou'd ſhun it for thy ſake, my Tove : 
But ſoon as I've ſhook off my landwart caſt 
In foreign cities, hame to thee III haſte. 
Peggy. Wi' every ſetting day, and rifing morn, 
Fl kneel to Heav'n, and aſk thy ſafe return, 
Under that tree, and on the ſuckler brae, 
Where aft we wont, when bairns, to rin and play; 7 
And to the hiſſel- ha v, where firſt ye vow'd 
Ye wad be mine, and I as eithly trow'd, _ 
PII aften gang, and tell the trees and flow? „ 
Wi' joy, that N bear witneſs. I am d * 
H 
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At ſetting day and riing morn, A 
bs | Wi' ſoul that ſtill ſhall love thee, 
3 P I afk of Hein thy ſafe ee 
Wy? a' that can improve thee. 
P11 viſit aft the bitken bu, 


a r 


"Where firſt thou kindly tald me 5 

Sweet tales of love, and hid my bluſh, 8 , 
Waun found thou didft enfold me. 
To a our haunts I will. repairs, TRY F 
By green wood ſhaw or fountain; e 
Or where the ſimmer day Fd are F V 
Wi' thee upon yon mountain. 5 

There will J tell the trees and flow rs 

= From thoughts unfeign'd and tender, 115 NN 
1 By vows you're mine, by love i er i 
1 A heart which cannot wander. Al 
Putte. My dear, allow me frae thy . fair : FL 
A ſhining ringlet of thy flowing hair, 3 
Which, as à fample of each lovely charm, . Yo 
'P'll aften kiſs, and'wear about Dy, arm. Ine 

| s. Wer't in my pow! r better boons to pleaſe 
- Yagi the beſt I cod wi? the fame caſe; EY 4 3 
Nor rad by lock had fallen to m, öMN | 
Been in ae jot leſs generous to hes us gun. 
Patio. I doubt it not; bur fince we ve little time, os 
To ware t on words wad border on a erime, 8 
Love's ſafter meaning better is expreſt, But! 


When *tis wi ' Kiſſes en the heart impreſt. 5 He, 
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SCENE I. 


— Beh for like ar, 
: And roars up Symon frae his tindly reſt. - | 
Bare-legg'd, wi” night cap, and unbutton'd wat, 
Ser the au mam comes forward 10 en 


Sruon and BAULDY. 5 
Symon. . 
WIr. wa ye, Bauldy, at this early hour, 
While drowſy ſleep keeps a* beneath its pow r! 
Far to the north the ſcant approaching . 
Stands equal” twixt the morning and the night. 
What gars'ye ſhake, and glowr, and look ſae wan! ? 
Your teeth they chitter, hair like briſtles tan”. 
Bauldy. O len me ſoon ſopie waters milk or ale, 
My head's grown giddy—legs wi ſhaking fail; 
I'll ne'er dare venture forth at Ut my ne ; 25 
Alake! III never be myſell ag I 
PI ne er o erput it! Symon! 0 Symon}. * | 
[L ymon gives bim a drink. 
954 What ails thee, gowk to mak” ſo loud ado? 
You've wak'd Sir William, he has left his bed; 23 


He comes, fear, ill pleas d; I hear his tred. 


Euler Six WILLIAM. | 
* Will. How goes the night? does day ght yet. 
_. appea#?. . 
Symon, you're very timeouſty aſteer, 4 
Symon. T'in forty, Sir, that we've diſturb'd your 
b rel, - ( 
But ſome ſtrange hs = Bauldy's ſp” rit ke Bhs 
| 1 ſome witch, or wreſtled wi a ghaiſt. 


. 2 ay. — dear Siry in troth us very true, 
And Iam come to mak”? my plaint to you. 1 
Sir Will. [/miling.] I lang to heart 
Bauldy, - „ the witch anten, 


8 promls'd that we'd help me wi? her art, 
| | To gain a bonny thrawart laſſie's heart: 
As ſhe had tryſted, Imet wi Ver this night, 

But may nae friend of mine get fic a fright! 


(The very thought o 't's like to freeze Mood i) 
Rais d up a ghaiſt or de'il, I kenna Whilk, 5 
Like a dead corſe in ſheet as white as milk; 
Black hands it had, and face as wan as death, 
= Upon me faſt the witch and it fell baith, _ 
JF And gat me down; while I, like a great fool, 
Was labour'd as I wont to be at ſchool. _ 
'J My heart out of its hool was like to loup, 
11 zithleß grew wi' fear, and had nae hope, 
Till, wi' an elritch ugh, they vaniſh'd ate: bs 
Syne I, haff dead wi” anger, fear, and ſpite, 
Crap up, and fled ſtraught frae them, Sir, to you, 
Hoping your help to gi'e the e il His due, 
I'm ſure my heart will near gi e o er to dunt, 
Till in a fat tar barrel Mauſe be brunt. 
Sir Will. Wiel „Bauldy, whate er er s juſt mall granted be; 
Let Mauſe be brought this morning down to me. 


But firſt I'll Roger raiſe, and twa three mae, 
To catch her faſt, ereſhe get leave to ſqueel, bi 


s & © 


. 


_ z 


umang thetaws, 


For the curſt hag, inſtead of doing me good, 3 


Bauldy. Thanks to your Honour, ſoon ſhall | obey ; 3 


And caſt her e that 1 a, the dels | la 


de; 


5. 


xi. 
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Sir w. Troche Symon, — n than 


hurt, 
The witch and ghaiſt have 0 nb od ſhore. 
What ſilly notions crowd the clouded mind, 


That is through want of education, blind! — {thingy 


Symon; But does your Honour think there's nne ſic 
As witches raiſing de' ils up thro? a ring, | 
Syne playing tricks, a thouſand I cou'd tell, - 
Cou'd never be contriv'd on this tide hell. 

Sir Will. Such as the devil's dancing in a muir, 
Amongſt a few old women, craz'd and poor, 
Who are rejoic'd to ſee him friſk and lowp 
O'er braes and bogs, wi candles in his dowp ; 
Appearing ſometimes like a black horn'd cow, 
Attimes like bawty, badrans, or a fow; 
Then wi! his train thro? airy paths to glide, 
While they on cats, or clowns, or broomſtaffs ride, 
Or in the egg-ſhell ſkim 6ut o'er the main, WT 
To drink their leader's health in France or Spain; 
Then aft by night bumbaze hare-hearted tools, 
By: tumbling. down. their cupboard, chairs, and ſtools, 
Whate'er's in ſpells, or if there witches be, 
Such whimſies ſeem the moſt abſurd to me. 

Symon. Tis true enough, we ne'er heard that a 

witch 

Had either meikle ſcnſe, or yet was rich: 


- 


But Mauſe, tho” poor, is a ſagacious wife, 


And lives a quict and very honeſt life. 
That gars me think this hobleſhew that's paſt: 
Will land in nacthing but a joke at laft, g 
Sir Will. I'm ſure it will; but ſee increaſing light 
Cemmands the im ps of darkneſs down to viel . 
| H 3 | 


Big eg ug t deny et poopie, 
Wien out to as the ORE air. 1. 
N 1 


aan - e 


The bonny d morning begins do perp- 
- And darkneſs flies before the riſing ray, 
The hearty hind ſtarts from his lazy ſleep, 
To follow healthful labours of the day, 
Without a guilty ſting to-wrinkle his brow, 
IT ̃be lack and the linnet tend his levee, 
1 And he joins their concert, driving the plow, 


From toil of grimace and pageantry free. I 
While fluſter'd with wine, br madden'd with loſs | 
Of half an eſtate, the prey of a main, IX. 
The drunkard and gameſter tumble and toſs, | Te 
Wiſhing for calmneſs and flumber in vain. | Bu 
Be my portion, health and quietneſs of mind, Th 
Plac'd at a duediſtance from parties and ſtate, * 
Where neither ambition nor avarice blind, Ie 


n who has happineſs link's to his fate. But 
| [Exeunt. An 
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White Peggy laces up Ber boſom fair, 

W:' a blue ſnood Fenny binds up her hair ; 
Glaud by bis morning ingle tabs a bees, | 
The riſing ſun ſbines motty thro” the reeko 
A pipe bis nouth, the tafſes phaſe bis een, 
And novo a then bis Joke maun interotens 


— 


Gravy, Jour” ont PaGoY. 


A 


| Gn 2 
wish, my bairns, it may keep fair till ache, | 
Ye dinna uſe ſae ſoon to ſee the light; 
Nae doubt now ye intend to mix the thrang, 
To tak” your leave of Patrick or he gang: 
But do you think that now when he's a laird, 
That he poor landwart laſſes will regard? 

Jenny. Tho? he's young maſter now, I'm very fure 
He has mair ſenſe than flight auld friends, tho? poor: 
But yeſterday he ga'e us mony a tug, . 
And kiſs d my coufin there frae lug to lug. 

Glaud. Ay, ay, nae doubt o't, and he'll do't again; 3 
But, be advis'd, his company refrain: 

Before, he, as a ſhepherd, ſought a wife, 
Wi' her to live a chaſte and frugal life; 
But now grown gentle, ſoon he will forſake 
Sic g"\dly thoughts, and brag of being a rake. 
Pegęv. A take! what” o that Sure, if i 1 means 8 
. | 
He'll x never be't, elſe I ba e tint my Kill, 


Claud. Daft ute, ye ken n of the affair, 
Ane young and good and gentle's unco rare: 
A rake's a graceleſs. ſpark, that thinks nae ſhame 
To do what like of us thinks fin to name ; 
Sic are ſae void of ſhame, they'll never * 
To brag how aften they ha'e had the clap: 
They'll tempt young things like vou, wi” youdith 
A fluſh'd, hi 
 Syne mak = 2* their jeſt when ye re Sachs. 
'Be wary then, I ſay, and never ge 12 
Encouragement, or bourd wi' ſic as he. | 
Peggy. Sir William's virtuous, and of gentle TREY ; 
And may not Patrick too, like him, be good? 
Glaud. That's true, and mony gentry mae than he, 
As they are wiſer, better are than we, 
But thinner ſawn ; they're ſae puft up wi” pride, 
There's mony of them mocks ilk haly guide 
That ſhaws the gate to heay'n ;——1've heard myſell, 
Some o' them laugh at doomſday, fin, and hell. 
Jenny. Watch o'er us, father ! heh ! that's very odd» 
Sure, him that doubts a doomſday, doubts a God. 
Glaud. Doubt l why they neither doubt, nor judge, 
vor think, 
Nor hope, nor fear ; but curſe, debauch, and drink : 
But I'm no ſaying this, as if I thought ' _— 
That Patrick to fic gates will e'er be brought. 
Pergy. The Lord forbid !. Na, he kens better things; 
| _ here comes aunt, her face ſome ferly brings. 
Enter. MapGs. |. 


| Ak Haſte, haſte Yes we're a ſent for o'er the 
gate, 2 
To hear, and kelp to es ſome odd debate. | 
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85 
Tween Mauſe and Bauldy, bout ſome witcheraft Ipell, 
At Symon's houſe, the knight fits judge himſell, 
Glaud. Lend'me my ſtaff nn lock the outer 
door, 
And bring the laſſes wi' ye; n kep before. L 
Madge. Poor Meg ee Jenny," was the like cer 
ä ſeen? 
| How bleer'd and red oY renting wok hereen! 
This day her brafikan wooer takes his horſe, 
To ſtrut a gentle ſpark at Edinburgh croſs: l 
To change his kent cut frae the branchy plain, 2 
For a nice ſword and glancing headed cane; 
To leave his ram-horn ſpoons, and kitted whey, 
For gentler tea, that ſmells like new-won bay; _ 
To leave the green-ſwaird dance, when we gae . 
To ruſtle mang the beauties clad in ſilx. 
But Meg, poor Meg! maun wi” the ſhepherd ſtay, 
And tak what God will ſend in hodden- gray. 
Pay. Dear aunty what needs ye faſh us wi” your 
ſcorn; - 
Its no my faut that 'm nae gentler born. EY 
Gif I the daughter of ſome laird had been, „ 
I neꝰer had notic'd Patie on the green: "oh 
Now ſince he riſes, why ſhould I repine ? | | 
If he's made for another, he'll ne er be mine. 
And then, the like has been, if the decree _ | 
5 Deſigns him mine, I yet his wife may Bb. 
Madge. a pry ſtory, troth !—But we delay: 
pro baith, ; __ come aways 


he BY a [ 
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Sir Willem fills the twa-arm'd chair, © 
While Le Roger, Gow, and Mf, 
| Daft Lach lung Mead bis * 
For now tir tell d bim that the taz 
; War honlled by revengefi” Madge, 
Becauſe be brat” good breeding laws, 
| And wi eee 


"Sim WISE PAT1E, RoGER, Sruon, oll ' 


© BAVLDY Mauer. c 
| Sir Will. ns 


Ae was that all Wiel, Bauldy, ye was 50. + 


No otherwiſe than what ye well deſerv'd. 
Was it ſo ſmall a matter to UT: ” 
And thus abuſe an honeſt woman's name ? 
. Beides your going about to have betray d 

By perjury, an innocent young maid. 
Bauldy. Sir, I confeſs my faut thro a the bebe 
| And ne'er again ſhall be untrue to Neps. 
Mavuſe. Thus far, Sir, he oblig*d me on the ſcore, 
I kend na that they thougk me fic before. 

Bauldy. An't'like your honour, I believ'd it wiel ; 
But troth I was e en doilt to ſeek the de il; 
Yet, wi” your Honours leave, tho? ſhe's nae * 

She's baith a flee and a revengefuꝰ .. — 1 
And that my /ome place finds —but IN 1 50 
Had in my tongue, for yonder comes the ghaif, 
And the young bonny witch, whaſe roſy cheek 
Sent me, without my wit, the de Il to ſeek, 


Enter Mapex, riert and JENNY. 


Sir Will, [looking at Peggy]. Whole daughter“ 8 ſhe | 


that wears th* Aurora gowng | 
With face ſo fair, and locks a lovely brown? _ 
How ſparkling are her eyes! what's this! 1 find 
The girl brings all my ſiſter to my mind. 
Such were the features once adorn'd a Hoe, 
Which death too ſoon depriv'd of ſweeteſt | grace. 
Is this your daughter, Glaud ?!— 
Glad. Sir, ſhe's my niece— 
And yet ſhe's not—but I ſhou'd had my peace. 


Sir Will. This is a contradiction; what d'ye mean ? 


She is, and: is not ! pray thee, Glaud, explain. 
Slaud. Becauſe I doubt, if I ſhould mak appear 
What I have kept a ſecret thirteen year- 


Mauſe. You may reveal what, I can fully clear. R | 1 


Sir Will. Speak, ſoon ; I'm all impatience !— 
Patic— ——amT! | 
For much I hope, and hardly yet know why. 


Glaud. Then, fince my maſter orders, I obey— | 


This bonny foundling ae clear morn of May, FO” 


Cloſe by the lee ſide of my door I found, 
All ſweet and clean, and carefully hapt round, 
In infant weeds,. of rich and gentle make. 


What cou'd they, be, thought I, did thee ITS . 
Wha, warſe than brutes, cou! d leave expos d to air 
dae much of innocence, ſae ſweetly fair, 3 


dze helpleſs young? for ſhe appear d to me 
{Only about twa towmrands auld to be. 
took her in my arma, the bairnie fmil'd 

I fic a lock wad made + ave; mild. 5 
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T hid the ſtory, ſhe has, paſs' d ſinſyne 
As a. poor orphan, and a niece of mine: | 
Nor do I rue my care about the wean, 
For ſhe's wiel worth. the pains that I ha'e tane. 
Ye ſee ſhe's bonny ; I can ſwear ſhe's good, 
And am right ſure ſhe's come of gentle blood; 
_ Of whom I kenna —naething ken I mair, 

Than what T to your Honour now declare. 
Sir Will. This tale ſeems ſtrange !— 


Patic——The tale delights my car! fappear. 


Sir Will. Command your joys, young man, till truth 
Aouſe. That be my taſk. —Now, Sir, bid a be huſh, 
ggy may ſmile—Thou haſt nae cauſe to bluſh, | 

Lang ha'e I wiſh'd to ſee this happy day, 

That I might ſafely to the truth gi'e way 

That I may now Sir William Worthy name 

The beſt and neareſt friend that ſhe can claim. 

He ſaw't at firſt, and wr quick eye did trace 

His ſiſter's beauty in her daughter's, face. | 
Sir Will. Old woman, do not a eee what of 40 

; 25 fay ; WE; 

Tis dangerous in affairs like this to play. ; 

_ Patie. What reaſon, Sir, can an auld woman have 

To tell a lie, when ſhe's ſae near her grave? 

But how, or why, it ſhould be truth, I grant, 

I every thing looks like a reaſon want. 

Omnes, The ſtory's odd! we wiſh we heard it out. 

Sir Will. Make haſte, good woman, and reſolve each 

doubt, , 

babe gees forward, leadi ing . to Sir Wi Nom, 

 Mavſ+. Sir, view me wiel; has fifteen years ſo e's 

4 wrinkled face that you ha'e often views d. L * 


r. 
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That here I as an imknown ſtranger ſtand. 
Who nurs'd her mother that now holds my hand? 1 ; 


Yet ſtronger proofs ll gre if you demand. 
Sir Will. Ha! OR nurſe, where were "Op eyes be- 
fore? 
1 know thy faithfulneſs I bed do more ; 


Vet from thelab'rinth, to lead out my mind, 


Say, to expoſe her, who was ſo unkind ? © 
[Sir William embraces Pegey, and males her fit by bim. 
Ye ſurely, thourt my niece ; truth muſt prevail: 


But no more words till Mauſe relate her tale. 


| Patie, Good nurſe gae on; nae muſic's haff ſac fine, 
Or can gre pleaſure like theſe words of thine. © - 


Mauſe. Then it was I that ſav'd her infant life, © 


Her death being threaten'd by an unele's wife. 


The ftory's lang; but I the ſecret knew, 


How they purſu'd wi' avaricious view 


Her rich eſtate, of which they're now poſſeſt ; 


All this to me a confident confeſt. 
I heard wi' horror, and wi * trembling dread, 


. They'd ſmoor the ſakeleſs orphan in her bed. 
That very night, when all were ſunk in reſt, - 


At midnight hour the floor I ſaftly preſt, 
And ſtaw the fleeping innocent away, 
Wi' whom I travell'd ſome few miles &er day. 
A? day I hid me; — when the day was done, 
I kept my journey, lighted by the moon, 
Till eaſtward fit miles I reach'd theſe plains, 
Where needfuꝰ plenty glads your cheerful ſwains. 
Afraid of being found out, and, to ſecure 
My charge, I laid her at this ſhepherd's door; 
And took a neighbouring cottage here, that I, 
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leres honeſt Gland himſell nd Symon may 
Remember wiel how I that . N 7 
. Wok may * - 
a Lord reward . | 
25+ hae. I wiſh'd for this; —— 

Sie knowledge ſome time ſhould about be broug ” 

Dai Th now a crime to doubt my e 
Wi due obedience to my parent's will. 

Sir, i' paternal-love ſurvey her charms, a 
E Ano oe 
She's mine by vows, and would, the“ ſtill unknown, 
Ha'e been my Wife, when I my vows durſt own. 


F * ay Un * 3 


' 3 Sir Will. My niece, my daughter, welcome to my 


Sweet image of thy mother, good — = 7 
th - Equial ate Pe Patrick; now my greate , 
Shall be ta aid your joys, and well-mateh e N 


: 1 55 receive o_ from your Father” Fhands” - . 0 f a 
dee eee Ihe, 


. Wi as much joy this bleſling [ receive, 85 ; 


Ln Ava wad life that's finking i in a Wave, 


. Will, {ra s ogg 1 1 rhe de you 6 ing 
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Prod e e r AD” 
Peggy. My wiſhes are complete my joys | 


While Em haff dizzy wi' the bleſt ſurpriſe. | * 


And am Lthen a match for my ain lad - 855 5 
ot for me ſo much generous kindneſs had "> 5 5 


y Sir William bless theſe happy plain, 
ile Heaven grant he on FW remains. 
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Patie. i Ml Gs ill our Maile be; [3 


We'll only craye what you ſhall pleaſe to gi'e: 


The eſtate be your's, my Peggy's ane to me. 
' Glaud, J hope your Honour now will take amends 


Of them that ſought her life for wicked ends. 


Sir Will. The baſe unnatural villain food ſhall knows 


That eyes above watch the affairs below, 
T' ſtrip him ſoon of all to her pertains, 
And make him reimburſe his ill-got gains. 

Peggy. To me the views of wealth and an eſtate, 3/1 
Seem light when put in balance with my Pate: | 
For his ſake only, I'Il ay thankful bow | 


For ſuch a kindneſs, 4% of men, to you. 


Symon, What double blythneſs wakens up this day} 8 


J hope now, Sir, you'll no ſoon haſte away. 
Shall I unſaddle your horſe, and gar prepare 

A dinner for ye of hale country fare? 
See how much joy unwrinkles every brow ; 

Our looks hing on the twa, and doat on yout _ 
Even Bauldy the bewitch'd, has quite forgot 

Fell Madge's tak, and pawky Mauſe's plot. 


Sir Will, Kindly old man; remain with oy this ”_ 


I never from theſe fields again will ſtray : 

Maſons and wrights my houſe ſhall ſoon repair, : 
Aud buſy gard'ners ſhall new planting rear: 
My father's hearty table you ſoon ſhall ſee 
Reſtor'd, and my beſt friends rejoice with me. 


Symos., That's the beſt news I heard this twenty year! p 


New day breaks up, rough times begin to clear. 


Gland. God five the king, and fave TIN. 


e 
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N „ 
e Wha'winna dance, wha will refuſe to fing ? 

What ſhepherd's whiſtle winna lilt the fpring ? 
* I'm friends wr Manſon” very * Pm 

, gree'd, 5 

Altho! they ſkelpit me OD woodly fleid ; 

Im now fu blyth, and frankly can forgive, 

; To join and ſing, Lang may Sir William live.” 


ſteek .- 
Your, gab a wee, and think before ye ſpeak 5 
And never ca? her auld that wants a man, 
Elſe ye may yet ſome witches fingers ban. 
This day I'll wi? the youngeſt of you rant, 
And brag for ay that I was ca'd tlie aunt 
Of our young lady,—my dear: bonny bairn ! 
Peggy. Nae other name I'll ever for you learn: 
And, my good nurſe, how ſhall I grateful be . 
For a' thy matchleſs kindneſs done for me? 
Mauſe. The flowing pleaſyres of this happy oy 
Does fully a? I can require repay. 
up Will. To faithful aha ang, kind Glad, to 
vou, 
2 to your hes I give in dd . 
The mailens ye poſſeſs, as juſtly due, 
For acting like kind fathers to the pair, 
Who have enough beſides, and theſe can ſpare, 
Mauſe, in my houſe, in calmneſs, cloſe your days, 
With nought to do but ſing your Maker's praiſe. 
omnes. The Lord of Heaven return _ —— 
love, 
Confirm: your joys, and a” "_ bleſſings roove. 


Madge. Lang. may he live — and, nen woot 6 to 


INS dent Sos. 


_ 
Puatie, preſenting Roger to Sit William, © 
-Sir, here's my truſty friend, that always ſhar'd 
My boſom ſecrets, ere 1 was a laird: 
Glaud's daughter, Janet, (Jenny, think nae ſhame), 
Rais'd and maintains in him a lover's flame : 
Lang was he dumb, at laſt he ſpake and won, 
And hopes to be our honeſt uncle's ſon; 
Be pleas'd to ſpeak to Glaud for his conſent, 
That nane may wear a face of diſcontent. 
Sir Wilt. My ſon's demand is fair—Glaud, let me 
___ crave, 
That truſty Roger may your daughter have _ 
With frank conſent ; and while he does remain 
Upon theſe fields, I make him chamberlain. 
Glaud. You crowd your bounties, Sir; what can 
We Ry, : 
But that we're dyvours that can ne er repay? 
Whate'er your Honour wills I ſhall obey. 
Roger, my daughter wi' my bleſſing take, 
And ſtill our maſter's right your buſineſs make: 
Pleaſe him, be faithful, and this auld gray head 
Shall nod wi” quietneſs down amang the dead. 
Roger, I ne'er was good o' ſpeaking a* my days, 
Or ever loo'd to mak” o'er great a fraiſe; 
But for my maſter, father, and my wife, 
I will employ the cares of a my life. 
Sir Will. My friends, I'm ſatisfy'd you'll all behave, 
Each in his ſtation, as I'd wiſh or crave, 
Be ever virtuous, ſoon or late you'll find 
Reward and ſatisfaction to your mind. 
The maze of life ſemetimes looks dark and wild; 
And oft, when hopes are higheſt, we're beguiPd. 
1 


hf 
Af t when we Rand on brinks of dark deſpair, | 
Some happy turn with joy diſpels our care. 5 
Now all's at rights, who ſings beſt, let me hear. 
Peg. When you demand, I readieſt ſhould obey ; 
Tl fing you ane, the neweſt that I ha'e, Kh NT 


SANG xxl. ook riggt are boany, 


My Patie is a lover gays 
His mind is never muddy 
75 His breath is ſweeter than new hay, 
His face is fair and ruddy: 

His ſhape is bandſome, middle ſize; 
He's comely in his wauking; 
The ſhining of his een ſurprile; 

„is heav'n to hear him tauking. 

Laſt night I met him on a bauk, 
Where yellow corn was growing, 

There mony a kindly word he ſpak* 
That ſet my heart a glowing. | 

He kiſs'd, and vow'd he wad be mine, 

And loo'd me beſt of ony, 
That gars me like to ſing finſyne, 
O O cornriggs are bonny. 


Let lafſes of a filly mind 
_ Refuſe what maiſt they're wanting ! 
Since we for yielding were defign'd, 
We chaſtely ſhould be granting. 
Then Tl} comply and marry Pate, 
And ſyne my cockernony 
. He's free to toufle air or late, 
"TR * corn riggs are bonny. 
[ Exeunt Onmes. 
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EXPLANATION OF SCOTS WORDS 


Vſed by the Authors Which are rarely or, never found 


in the modern PS Writings. 


- 


Some general Rules, fſhewing ruberein many Southern and Nor- 
thern Words are originally the ſame, having only a Letter 


Fe 3 . changed for another, or . one taken away or added. 


1. Wan eee ee an a er u, the Lit 


; 5 A 5 Aut. 
Ba 3 
Ca, 2h 84 * 
Fa, 5 | Fall. a 
Ga, Gall. 
Ha, Fall. 


ne 1 8 08 


Sma, 
*. 
e 
Fou, or fu, 
Pou, or pu, 
Woo, or U, 


Engliſh, 
Small. 


Stall. 
Wall. 


Full. 


Pull. 


Wool. 


II. 75.1 changes to a, w. or u. after © or a, and is frequently 
| funk before another Conſonant ; as 


BAWM, BALM. 


Baut, Baulk. 
Bou, Bulk. 


Scots. 


Bow, 


Boot, 


"oP 


Engliſh. ; 
| Boll. 
Bolt. 
Calf, 


eee 


NN NN NN NN NN NN NN Q 


en ih th tn en el en 


&a a 


' Cow, 
 Faut, 
Fauſe, 
Foul, 
' Fawn, 


Gow, 


Hoff, „ 


How, 5 


II. 4 0 then il ame, % 
Scots. Engliſh, 92 


AUL . 


Bauld, 
Call, 


Fauld, 


IV. 2e, ot 67 0 ere a ae ag, or a an 
Engliſh. 5 


Scots . 


EA, 
W Coll or Clip. 


Fault. 


N 1 Falſe. 


Gold. 


Half. 
- low. ; 


Aeten,- 


| Gaten. 
Off. 


Often. 
Oak. 


: Oath. | 
| Own. 


. . Hole or Hol- 


ee Hal, or hb Hold. 


Sald, 


2 2 
. Wat, L 


Scots. 


Bai, 
Baitb, 
Braid, 
_— Claith, 


Cra, 


Drap, 
Fae, 


Frae, 


 Gae, 


Gaits, 


Grane, | 


Haly, 


_ Holms, 


"Rot: 
Scald. 


Zeiss. 


Malt. T5 
Poll, 


poten, & 


Engliſh. : 


Sold. 
. 
Would. | ; 


7 
8 


Q 
ny 
© 
dv 
. 121 
a 


Holy. 1 
y | 
1 
1 
8H 
11 
111 
N | 
'S- 


SD — 
> 


__ 


<>, — 


* * 
— — 
4 wrt, 
8 * 1 2 
* 9 0 


W ons, 
* re Gena 
h — 1 - 7 


4 —— 2 7 
1 
1 VS 


* 
—_— 2 


> Tz * . = — < . . * 
. e 8 22 —— — age —̃— 
. p m = Þ.. - ; . q — 2. — — - — <a, . . 4» - — 4 
, — 5 — — — 2 = : ' - 
828 Oe ET WII —— y "> © een . — — * bs 
— —— - N W — * — ns = K 2 NA 2 — — — — þ 
>: >——_C Ar 2 4 — E oat banc. © 8 — wo — — 
r 8 err rw —— — — - 7 
1 * «of £203 = 2 2 ng —_— — * 1 2 
Y — > of * - at . Fer Wha : Y Y " - l 
8 bh 1 —"— * . —_— 2. : J * © 45 9 2 mY 
. pe * 1 N * Wy 2 2 N 0 
a on — — — . _ 4 
ti 8 4 * — 3 — — ah. _ * 
3 1 wade — — 
7 0 2 by 


Mair, Miouore. 
Mane, Moan. 7 Tangs, 8 


— 


Scots. Feens. e 


Hale, Ss Y Whole. E Saft, 


Hal:ſome, Wholeſome. Saip; 
Hane, Home.  SG&air, 


| Hait, or bet, Hot. Bas, 


Laib, | ; Loath. Slaw, 


Laid, Load. Snaw, | 


Lain, orion, Loan. 


Lang, Long. Saw, 
Wy, Low. Stane, 
Mae, : Moe. : Saul, 


Maift, 3 Moſt. N 8 Tae, 


Maw, | Mow. : Tap, 
Na, 8 Nes 55  Thrang, 
ane, None. W, ae, 
Naithing, * Wame, 
Pape, Tope. an, 
Rae, _ Roe. War, 
Nair, Roar. Wark, 


» * SY WW ITE WAY LY 


= 4 * 7 
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Ae i, perhaps 

Aboon, a | 

Ailerbread, the breadth of 
4 long fince. 74, Early. 

Air ap, ſoon up in - 2 

morning 


 efmbrie; cupboard 


Anew, enow 


e eee 200 


Aſe. . | 

Ataint, or Atanes, at once, 
at the ſame time 

Attour, out-over 

Arld-farren, ingenious 

Aurglcbargin, or Rogglebar- 
gin, 4 contend and 


| wrangle 
Awſome, — terrible 
breath 


1 o 


B 
BACK-SEY, 2 ſurloin 
Badrans, a Cat | 
Baid, ſaid, abode 
Bairns, children 
Bulen, whale-bone 
Bang, 1 is ſometimes an ac- 


tion. of baſte. We ſay, 


he or it came with a bang. 
A bang alio means 
2 great nunber. Of cu- 
fomers ſbe had a barg 
Bang fler, a ns 0g roar- 
ins perſon 


Bannocls, a ſort of bread 
thicker than cakes, and 
round 

Barken d,when mire, blood, 


&. hardens upon a 
thing like bark | 


| Barlikboed, a ft of drunken 


angry 

1E the Raves 
of a hand-barrow - 

Baits, cohck 


Bawbie, halfpenny 
Bauch, ſorry, indifferent 


Bawfy, ba wand fac d, is a 


cow or horſe with a 
_ white face 
Bedeen, immediately; in 
haſte 7 
Heft, beaten 
Begoud, began 
Beg ruiten, all in tears 
Beil, to baſk 


| Bild, or beil, a ſhelter 


Beis, or been, wealthy. 4 
been nr 2 — well 


Seit. or ry ye help, Tee 


Ake bubbles. 1 | 
Rood-day 
Bended, drunk hard oath 
ien the inner- rom _ 


e bleſſing 
Benſell, or Benſail, force. 


Bens, the open field 


1 


-  Blackcaovic' 4, 


Bialer, a wooden diſn 
TY hting, running 
quic = * — boys 
- battling with flones 
„build. Bigger. _—_ 


Zi 
iggings, buil mgs 
Bree a _ map + or 
coif 


Buh, beothee:” 

Byre, or Byar, a-cow-ltall 

Biria, birch- trees 

ages u drink. Common 

people joining their far- 

things : for r 

liquor, they call it bir- 
a bawbie 

Birn, a burnt ark 


Birns, the ſtalks of — 


heath : 
Birr, force, flying Foiftly 
with a noiſe 
Bris'd, braiſed 


Bitile, or beetle, a W | 


mell for beatin hemp P» 
or a fuller's club 
of A2 black 


op 


e 


NS We 
Blaue, baſufun. 
Blatter, a rattling noiſe 
Bleech, to d or whit- 


; 


« *..- =. « 
” A+ <4 4s: . Fo — * 
_- 


. 
Bleer, to make the Wwe: . 


ter 


Bleeze, blaze 


3 fooliſh diſcourſe, 
Bletherer, à babbler. 
Stammering is called bie- 
thering 


Blin, ceaſe. / fo Likes ne- 


ver have done 


ee the flame riſing 


and falling, as of a lam 
when the oil is e 


4 
ed WS 


Brat, or bole, vomit 


Boat, a little preſs or cup- 


board in the Wall 
Bodin, or -bedden, provided 
or furniſhed 


Ball. one ſixth of a pen- 

ny Engliſh © 

ts an ominous . 
ſage. Bodwords are now 
uſed to expreſs ill-na- 
tured meſſa 


_—_— e or 2 


. — . beautiful 
Bonnyꝛvalys, toys, gew-gaws 


3 empty 

Beul, bulk Fo 

Bourd, jeſt or dally - 

Bouze; to drink 

Brachen. a kind of water- 

gruel of oat-meal, but- 
ter and honey 


Bras, the fide of a hill, 


3 of a river 


— 
* 


by 


Bug. 
ble 


Bugs. 

the 
mil 
butler 


tion 


WE 


ut- 
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BVL 
Brairdy the firſt fproming - 
of corns 
Bra nder, a gridiron 398 
Brandi, calves of the legs 


re prancing, a e 
pering N 
Brande, Where with the b. 


ties bridle their horſes 

Brattle, noiſe, a as of W 
feet 

Brat, rage 

Bra, brave. Tine i in ap 
path... 

Brechen, fearn 

#Br ent + br 9W, 3 bigh 
fore-head 2 

Brig, bridges 9 

Briſ:, to preſs 5299 

Brock, a badger 4 

Bree, broth eg 

Browden, fond 

Brow „er, brewer. Brew 
a brewing 

Bruliment, a broil 

Bucky, the large ſea-ſnail. 
A term of reproach, 
when we expreſs a croſs 
. paturedfellow, by threes 
buck 

Buf, ee As, He . 
blether'd buff 


Bugbt, the little fold where 


e ewes are incloſed at 
milkin g-time 


Iwtler, to bubble. 'The mo- 


will tion of water at a ſpring- 


* 


4 EE p . 
* 
* 


CAN 
Re or noiſe of a riſing 
1 zed, con fuſed. Made 


to flare and ow like an 


Laich 
Bung, completely fuddled, 
as it were to the bung 
ers, a bench, or ſort of 


"IT lowcheſtsthat ores | 


for ſeats 
* ler, a hungler 
Burn, a brook 5 ö 
B., to deck, dreſe 
Buſtine, fuſtian (cloth) 


But, often, for without, As, 


but feed or fa vour 

By; or bikes, neſts or hives 
of bees 

Bygane, bypaſt 

Hm a ene 


CADGE, carry. Gen 
is a country carrier, Rc. 


Ca calf, Chaff 
Calian, bo 


Lanſeboogh, ſtern, grins; of | 


a diſtorted countenance 
| Cangle, to wrangle 
Canker'd. angry, 3 

ly ſnarling 
Canna, cannot 


Cant, to tell merry __ 


5 Cantraips, incantations 
* Canty, chearful and merry. 


— 
"af * . ß . ̃⁵—“V᷑——— . mN1— ͤ— hg — 
oh 22 A * 


{Ls 
n 


n ay, 
: ure 


ro2 


* 
- 


CHI 
| Copimaited, whimicl, ul 
_natured 
Car, lledge 
Curena, Care not 
Carle, a Word for = old 
Carline, an old woman. 


i Gire-Garline, A giant's 


wife 
Cathel; an hot pot, Lad of 
Me. ſugar, and eg 
Carlarife ſpiridteſs, Want- 
ing chearfulneſs in ad- 
dreſs 5 
.Cluler, cool or 9 
Cba nec den A 
. an ale Kaba or 
ſtoup, ſomewhat _ leſs 
than an Engliſh quart. 


A-Cbar, or a- jar, aſide. 
When any thing is beat 
_ alittle out of its poſition, 
'or a door or window a 
little opened, we fay, - 
they are char. or a Jar 
Clarlersain, Charles-wain. 
The conſtellation called 
the plow, or Ur/e major 
gong, good- 


| Char a cant name for the 
 gallows * 

el, A general term like 

gre bs uled ſometimes 


N 8 Cockfloo 


COD 
ul — ety and con- 
temptuouſly, That hel 


3 = OP and % like A 


Nes A hen 

Clan, tribe, * en 

Clerk. a ſharp Dive or 
 Aroke | wat 8 5. 8 

 Claſber, chat | 

Clatter, to chatter 

Clavught, took hold 2 

Claver, to ſpeak nonſenſe 

Claw, ſcratch | 

9 * catch * with N 


Auen A * enn 
rocks 

Clinty, bard, 1 

Clock, a beetle h 

Cloited, the fall of any 2 

© moiſt thing 

9225 a court or ſquare ; : 
and frequently a lane 
or alley 

Clo, the 7 ite lump that 
riſes on the head, occa- 


N 


Aute, or Clodt, hoof, of cow 
or ſheep 

Ru the gathering 

a woman's bair, when 

It is wrapt or coded up 

- with a band or food : 


3 


N 
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xx 
Cf, boaght * 
Cog. 2 pretty large wooden 
. diſh the country 
put their pottage in 


WV when a thing moves 
ckwards 


and for- 
Fs "4 inclining to fall 
Coodie, a ſmall wooden 
veſſel uſed by ſome for 
2 a chamber-pot 
Coof, a ſtupid fellow 
Ge to cover 


a ſtoned horſe. 


Cl dead. Cooften, thrown | 


Corby, a raven 
Cofie, warm, ſheltered i in a 
convenient place 
Cotter, a ſub-tenant 
coup, to fall; alſo a fall 
Coop, to change or * 
Coop, a company o 
ple; 5 as merry y nlclelt, 
corky co 
Ceur, to crouch and creep. 


Couib, frank and kind 
Cracl, to chat 


So 
. greaſe 
yh al 3 


Cron, or crune, to murmur, 


or humoveraſong. The 
lowing of bulls 
Crou/e, bold 
Grove, a cottage 
__— a cow's name 


Gryn, ſhrink, or become 


K 2 


DAN 
Culzie, intice or flatter 
Gun, to taſte, learn, know” 
Cunzie, or Goonie, com 
Curn, a ſmall parcel _ 
Curſebe, 4 kerchief. | A 
linen dreſs wore by our 
Highland women. 
Cailed, uſed kind and gain- | 
ing methods for obtain - 
ing love and friendſhip 
Cutts, lots. Theſe cutts are 
. made of firaws 
abe cut. | 


Boy G 


543. a prin 1 
Dad, to beat one thing a<. 
gainſt another. He fell 
. with a dad. He dadiad his 
| head againſt the wall, 


Kc. 
Daft, fooliſh; and ſome- 


times wanton 


Daft, folly, waggery 


Dail, or Dale, à valleys 

plain | 

Daintiths delicates, dainties 

Dainty, is uſed us an epi- 
thet of a fine man or. 
Woman 


Dander, wander to or Gon 


or ſaunter. 
Dang. did ding. beat, thruſt, 
drive. Ding, dang, mqve 


„ 
of another 
"_ to hide - 


Dajb, to put out of coun- 

| tehance ET OT 

Dawory, © a fondling, PIES 
ling. To dew, to cock- 

er and careſs with ten- 
derneſses 

wt ſtun the ears with, 


Der. 0 dairy-maids - gh, 
3 Deray, merriment, jolli- 
» folemni oy” n 

Hader, no 
* ſecret, Baden, lone · 


| * to deſcend, fall, 
hurry” 
Lis Fags or  ſhapings of 


Dial, to act or move like 


a dwarf 

f Dighe, decked. Made rea · 
-dy alſo to clean \ 
G Dinna, do not 42 
22 le, 2 a ſmarting pain 


3 | 
Dit to ſtop or cloſe: up a 


© hole 
Diver, broad turf 
Doc len, a dock, (the herb) 
Doilt, confuſed and filly 
- Doited, dozed ur crazy, as. 
in old age | 


_ "90G wha wake cole or 


£44 


7M 


Dont moiſt Note 

Dor „ Waffectediy hone, 
-lean, when applied to 

any little perſon * -* 

Doefart, a dull heavy-head- 

ed fellow _ 

Doel, or 'drule the goal 

which gameſters firive 

"= ain firſt (as a at foot- 


ny, 


Dool, pain, grief 


Dorts, a proud | 

Doriy. proud. Doe © to 85 
ſpoke to. Conceited, 
AMIE: hh * 


| Deſend, cold, impotent 5 
Dovght, could, avaiſed To 


we ſtrong valiant and 


Dou ls, dives under nder 
* , ſolid, e, pru- 
ent 


Dew, to will, to incline, to 
thrive - 


Dow. dove 


or. has oſt the ſpirits 


ity 
Dovvie, un, fad, 
doleful 
Dewna. dow not, 1 e. though 
one has the power, 
wants the heart to do it 


va, the arſe, the imall 


1 hk 25 bo, 


EEN 
remains of a candle, the 
bottom of an egg-ſhell. 
Better balf egg as. 709m 


| dowop 
Drant, to ſpeak flow, after 


a fighing manner 
Dree, to ſi er, endure 
—_— wear — fright- 


* 5, flow keeping at 
ance. Henan an ill- 


* of n ve 


_ 
Dribs, dro 
Driael, a Mw water in a 
rivulet ſcarce appearing 
to run Fi 11 
Drozing, tting azUy, or 
2. — heavily. Speak - 
ing with groans 
Drouked, dranched, all wet 
Debs, mare 
Dung , defeat 
Dunt, ſtroke Or blow 


Dione; a dox 


pits a poniard or __ $ 


Dyakes, trembles, ſhakes | 


Dyer, a bankrupt 


E 


2403 incites, firs up 
Zard, earth, the ground 


E4ge,of a hill ane | 


83 
* 


ng nr | 


| 10g 


Kz 


El, age 72 
Eildeens, — che ſame oY 
Eith, eaſy. Kitber , eaſier 


| Elbuek, elbow 


Eee bewitched, en | 


_ a > Goes aw] ' 
Elriteb, wild, hideaus, unin- 
ara N 1 im- 


E. as N | 
E-gb.ſerupulous , when one 

— faint attempts to 
doa thing without a ſtea- 
dy reſolution 

E. time paſt 5 | 

Eller. hewn ſtone. Build- 
. ings of ſuch we call 9. 
ler-wark -- 

Ether „ al adder _ | 

Eile, to aim, m_ 

Even d. we tg 


FA. a trap, ſuch as is uſed 
| fr 9 rats or 


Rage e, a f. gy ſort of 
At in 5 of a roll 


Fag. to tire, or turn eat 


Fail, thick turf, ſuch 28 are 
. uſed. for building dikey 
for * 2 — 


Fieclſom, able; active | 
Fella, feeble, lirtle and 


reds Fluſtes, floods. 
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T 


FIS 

Fain, expreſſes earneſt FE 
ſire; as, fain would T. 
Alſo, joyful,tickled with 
pleaſure | 

Foie, neat, in good order 

Fairfaw, when we | wiſh 
well to one, that a good 
I fate may befal 


Feng, the talons of 5 fowl. 


Ti 0 go forg, to grip, or hold 


| op vex or trouble. s- 


ous, troubleſome 
Favgh, a colour between 
White and red. F. augh 
, fallow ground 
Feck, a part, quantity; as, 
maift feck, the greateſt 
number; noe Joes very 


few 


* 


Fen, mhift. — 5 
by induſtry. Mat- a 
fen, fall upon methods 


Ferlie, wonder 


Fernzier, the laſt or fore- 
run year 


Fil, to defile or dirty. 
8 a a flaſh of Ught+ * 


Fife, to — a ſtir 


ep + 


—.— wh | 

Flaffing, moving 12 fond 
down, raiſin wind d 

| motion, as bir I 
their wings 

Flogh 2285 as of wind 


Fame An arrow - 


Flang, flung 

Plaughter, to pare turf from 
the' ground n 

Flaw, lie or fib 

Fleeteb. to cox or flatter 

Fleg, fright 

Flewet, a © blow 

Fley, or fie, to affright. 
Fig, afraid or terrifi- 
e 

Flinders, Glinters 

Flit, to remove 

Flite, or fiyte, to ſcold, chide 
Flet, did ſcold = 


Fog, moſs. - e 

* the morni far 
advanced, fair day-light 

Forby, beſides 

Forebears, forefathers, an- 

ceſtors 

Ferfairn, abuſed, beſpatter- 


ee, weary faint 
and out of breath _ 
fighting 

Forgainſt, oppoſite 4 


„ 


ing 
Forde, proſper 


GAB 
Forgether, to meet encoun- 
ter 


| Forledtto forſakeor forget 


Foreftam, the forehead 


Fouib, 2 plenty £5 
Foxy, 8 
Fraiſe, to make a noiſe. we 


uſe to ſay one So a 
Fra iſe, when th 
wonder, and t 
of a matter than 1 xs — 

: thy of, Or will bear 

Fray, buſtle, ſighting 

Freik, a fool, light imperth 
nent follow: , 


Re ſtrange, not a kin 


Frifled, truſted 


| Frufs, brittle, like bread 


baken with butter 
Fo, to blow. Taff. ns 


Furiby. forward 
Fuſs * broug tht Th. 

Fyl, to be — uneaſy 
Furlet, four Ke 0 


| l 8 5 re 
GAB, the mouth. To prat, 
gab ſae gaſh 
Gabbing, pratting pertly. 
To gab gain, when ſer- 
vants give ſaucy returns 
when reprimanded 


"Gere one of Og ah 


20 ex — 

ſame with auld — eng 
Godge, to. dictate imperti . 

nently, talk idly with a 

ſtupid gra 


Ga, ns langh- | 


ter. To 1 lau 
Gait, a e = 


Gams, gums 

Gar, to cauſe, 4 or 
ene 

Gare, greedy, rapacious, 
earneſt to have a thing 

Gaſs. ſolid, ſagacious. One 

- With a lang out chin, we 
all pubenide, or. ee 


1 way | 


- , Gaunt, yawn 


Gawiy, idle, ene 
cal perſon 

Gawn, going 

Gaws, galls | 

Ge/, jolly, buxom MET. 

Geek, to mock - 4k 


Geed, or. Gade, went 


" 89. << Ee. 


Es Gilh 
ygacus, or t [ygapus, a 
ſtaring gaping fool, a 


ormandizer 
Gilpy, a roguiſh boy 
* a l 2085 


A ry 


% 


* 


Gl ifer, n 
When | 


| GOR 
Tin, if 7 £249 
Gird, to arike, pierce | 
cane te grin, ſnarl. Alfo 
à ſnare vr trap, ſuch as 
boys make of horſe hair 


' +0 catch birds 


Girth.a 


; Glaiks, an dls good for 


nothing fellow. Gleited, 
© fooliſh, wanton, light. 
To give the glaike, to be- 


EO EX 


Glamour, jugglin 
devils, wizar 4 or jug- 


glers deceive the fight, 
they are ſaid to caſt la- 
| — er the eyes of the 
ſpectator 
Gly, mare, ouzy mud 


. Glee. to ſquint - 


Gig. ſharp, quick, active 
Olen. a narrow valley 
tween mountains 
Gloom, to ſcowl or frown. 
Clowming, the 3 or 
evening · gloo 

Glowr, to re, 1 ſtern 
Glunch. to hang the brow 


and grumble 


Goon, a wooden diſh for 
meat | 
1 a large knife 
ing:.07 Garblings,young 
8825 birds 


| Grape, a trident fork. 


: ws 
Goffie, \oſfp. 


Gowans, dazies 


Gove, to look broad and 


ſtedfaſt, holding up the 
face 


C,. befides the known 


2 the chops, we 
gowf on the haffet 
Fc ge cuckow. In de- 
_ rifion we call a thought- 
0 1 one Who 
& arps too on one 
ſubject a — 


bare à racket or ſound 
v 


00 ee to bellow 
Gay phat largerwaſe, 


and frightful 


| Gras grandmother, my 


woman 


to grope — 
Gree, prize, 


Green, Or grien i g, for 


Greet, to ERPs Grat, 
t 645 


wWiep 8 
Grieve, an Wender 


Greff, groſs, coarſe 
Grotts, milled oats | 
Grouf, to lie flat on the bel- 


ly 
Grounche, or Glunſb, to nure - 


mur, grudge 
rutten, wept 
— a pig 
Gumption, good ſenſe 


3 

Curly, rough, bitter, cold 
(weather) 

Gyſened, when the wood of 
any veſlel is ſhrunk with 


eſs 
Gig, yo young children 


HAFFET, the cheek, fide 
of the _ 

Hagabag. coarſe na i 

Haegiſe a kind of a 
made of the lungs an- 
liver of a ſheep, and boil- 
ed in the big bag 5 

Hags, hacks, peat-pits, or 
breaks in moſſy — de 

Hain, to ſave, manage nar· 
' rowly | 

Haleſume, wholeſome: As, 
Hale, whole | 

Halfen, a ſcreen. 

. Hameld, domeſtic 

Hamely, friendly, frank, 
open, kind 

Hanty, convenient, hand- 
ſome | 

Harle, drag 
arns, brains. 

the ſcull 
Harſbip, ruin 

Heſb a ſloven 

Haveren, or bavrel, one who 

« talks nonſenſe 
Haugbs, valleys, or low 


' Harn-pan, 


— 


ID 
grounds on the ſides of 
rivers 

Havint, good breeding. 
Haviour, behaviour 
Hawes, the throat, or fore» 
part of the neck 
Heal, or Heel, health, « or 


Whole 


E the night be- 
fore yeſternight © 
Hees, to lift up a heavy 
thing a little. 4 _ 
is a good lift - © 
Reftis accuſtomed to live 

in a place 
Hegbt, promiſed.” Alſo 
nam p 5 
Hempy, à tric wag, uc 
for nh wan . — 


grows 
Hereit, W in eſtate, 


br oke, f poiled , 
Hepp, a i or hook, bar 
or bolt. Alſo, in yarn, 


à certain number of 

threads 

Hetter-bells, the death. lol 
ſom 

Heugh, a rock, Or ſteep hill, 
Alfo, a coal-pit - 

Hiddils or H idlings, lurking, - 
hiding-places. To da 
"a thing in bidlings, | i. & 
S Fe 


Big, 25 move as with -A 
ruſtling noiſe : 
Hine, or Hirdfales 2 * 
of cattle 
NA nk 


Jer fingle ſtocking 
2 confuſed 


H huſk. Hold ale | 


ed NE 
Holy, 1 Se 
Fer .xoboft, to 9 


Pas or bu, a ap or . YOOT- 
Ho low. ground, 3 4 bot 
low . | 

How! ho) 
 Howdered, hidden | 
Howdy, a midwife 


Hero, to dig 
8 112 on river- 


8 Ws _ PSP, ; 
ng hen i 


Rebe 'to ane Lo bow 
together like a. cats 
_ hedge-hog, or hare 

Hut, — E 

Hyt, mad 


ACK, Jacket, 
ag, to on -as wick» a 
pin 


Eobal, LEY N 

Fee, to incline to one fids, | 
To ; gee back and, fore, 1 13 
to move like a balk 
up and down, to this 
and the other ſide 


a low baw 455 3 
> fearful, 2 45 if 
afraid of nz fd or 
ap parition. 03 k me- 
lanchol 


The 1 Gall; 2 7'll. for T | 


ute, four or dead Bauer 
„ to mock.  Gibe, taunt 


how! 


| KABER, arafter. | 
Kale, or Kail. eolemort, 
and ſometimes brath _ 


Ka, to dung 


11 


Kain, a *. of a farm rent 

paid in fowIs | 

Kame, comb | 

_—_ or Canny, fortunate 

Og, W z One no 

e affairs dif> 
creetly 

Kebuct, a cheeſe 

wg , to ha to be noi. 


Keek, to 

Kite, 358 with a week 
- commonly made of na- 

tive black wool 

| Kemp, to ſtrive who ſhall 
rform moſt of the 

— work in the ſame 


time 
Ken, to know; uſed in Eng- 
land as a noun. A thing 
within ken, i. e. within 
view 
Kent, a long ſtaff, ſach as 
| ſhepherds uſe for leap- 
ing over ditches 
Xepp. to catch a thing that 
Mc, towards one 
to caſt. Vid. cooft 
yr d, tucked up 
Wee a female goſſip 
 Kirn, a churn, to churn 
Kirtle, an upper pettic oat 
Kitchen, all forts 
except bread : 
Nule. difficult, myſterious, 


Enotty (writings) 


cat ables, | 


LAN 
Xitth, to _ tickliſh 
 Knacky, witty, facetious 
Knoit,tobeatorſtrike Tharp» 


Ka ,buffettedand braik- 


aer rein 3 be 


GX hillock | 

Knublock, a knob © © 

Kinuchles, only uſed in Scots 
for the joints of the fin- 


1 the back of the 


Tow goblin, or any perſon 
one ſtands in awe to diſ- 
oblige, and fears 

Ky, kine or cows 


Hub, to appear. He 1 


' in bis ain colours 


Hie, the belly 
L 

LAGER. 
covered with c 

Laigh, low 

Laits, manners | 

Lal, or Lack, undervalue, 
contemn ; as, He that 
lacks my mare, will buy my 
mare 

Landart, the country, or 
belonging to it. Ruſe 
tic 

Lan, alone 

Lengear, languiſhing, me 


* 


. . : 


+ the. es OT Aa 
1383 of. Ao "op 


LI 
e ede 
_ out of 1 oe Et. 
| - him Ss 
XZ antels. Vole Forte uncut 


leaped 
Lanes, d, eruddled or clot 


Lare, bog 
Lire, à place for —— or 
that ak been layn in 
Lave, the reſt or remain- 
der 
To wie atavern reckoning 
Lawland, low country - 
Levrock, the lark 
Tate. or Lawtith, Juſtice, 
fidelity, honeſty 
Leal, true, upright, honeſt, 
faithful to truſt, loyal. 
A leal beart never lied. 
Leam. flame + 
Lear, learning, to learn 
Lee, untilled ground ; alfo 
an open graſſy plain 
Leglen, a mi 1 6 Mud 
92 lug or han 
Zeman, a kept miſs 
Lends, buttocks, loins 
Leagb, laughed 1 
Lew-warm, luke warm 
,  Libbet, gelded 
Lick, to whip or beat. I. 
a wag or, cheat, we call 
2 great lick 
Lid. 15 e lied, ye tell a lie 
Lift. the vg or . 


7 


2 


Tau. lies | . 


hence, il: up a ſpring. Lilt 


it out, take off your drink 
.. mernly 


Timmer, d whore 5 

Limp, to halt 

Lin, a cataract 

Ling, quick career in 3 
. t line, to gallop 

Lingle, cord, ſhoemaker's 

A ad ela 
inkan, W 

Tire, breaſts, 2 * dy. 


muſcular parts; ſome- 


times the air or 
plexion of the face 
Zirl, a wrinkle or fold 
Liſt, the flank | 
Lith, a joint 
2 a little common near 
to country | villages, 


Where meta mall 18 


CoS 
Loch; a lake 
Toe, to love 


:- Loof, the hollow of the 


hand 
Loomg, tools, inſtruments 
in general, veſſels 


- Look, did let 


Low, flame. Lowan, flam- 


ing 


| Leun, calm. Keep lis, be 


ſecret 


TZoun, e whore i i 
Alain ; 


— 


8 


MAR 
Tounder, a found blo-w 
Tau, to bow down, mak- 
ing courteſy, To ſtoop 
Luck, to encloſe, ſhut up, 
_ faſten; hence, luchenhand- 
ed, cloſe fiſted; lucken gow- 
ans , booth , &c. | 
| Lucky, grandmother or 


00 


Tu: ear. Handle of a pot N 


or veſſel 

| Luggie, a diſh of wood with 
a handle 

Lum, the chimney | 
Lure, rather 


2 hoary or grey- -hair- 


21.4 GIL, to mangle 

Mail, or nale, to match, 
equal 

Maile 7, matchleſs 

Mailen, a farm 

Matly, ſeemly, well pro- 

| portioned 

Maikſna, tis no matter 
Maliſon, a curſe, maledic- 
tion 

Mangit, galled or bruifed 
by toil or ſtripes 

Man, a want 


Mant, to ſtammer in 


ſpeechk 
March, or ed. th Fl land- 


mark, border of lands 


| 


L. 


Marb, che marrow. 


"Marrow, mate, fellow, e- 


qual, comrade. | 
Maſe, tomath, in brewing. 
Maſting-loom, maſh- vat 
Mau, muſt. Mauna, muſt 

not, may not ; 


Meile, much, big, great, 


large 
Meitb, limit, mark, ſign 
Mende, ſatisfaction, re- 
venge, retaliation. To 
make a mends, to make 2 
grateful return 
Menſe, diſcretion, ſobriety, 
good breeding. Men- 
Fou, mannerly 
Menæie, co e of men, 
army, aſſembly, one's 
2 Ek 
MefJen, a little ap-d 
Mn a dun KT ow 
Midges, nats, little flies 
Mim, affectedly modeſt 


Mint, aim, endeavour - 


Miri, dark 


Mi iſca tu, to give names 8 
Miſebance, misfortune 


Miſten, to neglect or not 
take notice of one; alſo, 
let alone 


- Miſluſdious malicious, rougli 
Mifers, neceſſities, wants 


Mittans, woollen gloves 
Mony, many | 
Moels, the carth of the 


grave 


Ex . 


Mou, mouth 


'Moup, to eat, generall r ir l 


ed of children, or of old 
| HE who have but 


few teeth, and make 


their lips move faſt, tho 
they eat but flow 

Motu, a pile or bing, as of 
fuel, bay, ſheaves of 

Corn, &c. 

Morton, jeſts 

Aussll., ſee meille 


Murgulliæd, "nilianired, A- 


buſed 
Muteb, coif 


Autebtin, an reti pint 


| NA CKY, or = Xen: bers 


active in ſmall affairs 

Meeſe, noſe 

Nettle, to fret or vex 

: NM fond of a new 

in 

Nevel, ſound blow with 
the ive or fiſt 

Xi, to bite or cheat. Me- 
ed, cheated: alſo a cant 

word to drink meme 
as, be nicks fine 

Wieſt next + 

Niger, to exchange or bars 

ter 

 Niffnafan, trifling 

Nignays, trifles 
Ni Po g . 


' Nither, to ſtraiten. ads.” 


ed, nungered or half- 
far ved i in maintenance , 


 Nive, the fiſt 


Nock, notch” or nick a an 


arrow or ſpindle 


Noit, fee hnoit 


Noot, cows, kine 


Nomwther, neither 


| Cs new calved (cows) 


0 
OE, a grandchild 
O'er, or owpre, too much; 


2s, à o ert is vice 


0? ercome, ſurplus | 
Oay, any 


Or, ſometimes uſed for e er 


or before. Or day, i. e. 


before day-break | 
Ora, any thing over what's 
needful 


Orp, to weep with a con- 


vulſive pant 


| Qughtlens, in the leaſt 


Oꝛol, week 
* a cravat 
Owſen, oxen, 
Omwther, either 


_ Oxter, the armpit * 


P 
PADDOCK, a bins Pads 
SONS the ſpawn of 
0 


- PE . * 


W 1 


Perguire, by heart 
| Pett, a 1 a fond - 
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eil, to beat or belabour 


one ſoundly 


Pang, to fqueeze, preſs or 


pack one thing into an- 


other | 
Pavughty, proud, haughty 
Pauly, witty or fly in 


word. or action, with» 

out any harm or bad de- 
ſigns e 
Peer, a key or wharf 
Peets, turf for fire 


ling. To 


tle, to dandle, 
feed, cheriſh, 


flatter. 


Hence, to take the pett, 


is to be peeviſh or ſullen, 


as commonly petts are, 


when in the leaſt diſo- 
bliged 


| Pibroxghe, ſuch Highland 
tunes as are pore on 


bag-pipes before them 


when 

battle 
Pig, an earthen pitcher 

Pile, to pick out, or chuſe 


. pimping, mean, 


2 5 * 
Pine, pain or pini 
Pingle, to conte 


„ Arive 
or work hard Ny 


they go out to 


PUT 


within theſhuttle, which 


receives the yarn. Pirny, 
(cloth or a 'web) of un- 
equal threads or colours, 


ſtriped 
Pith, firength, might, force 
Plack, two bodles, or the 

8 of a penny En- 


gliſh | 
Pople or . 
0 


purling or boiling up 


Water. (Popling) 


Poortith, poverty 


 Powny, à little horſe or 
HED S. alſo a turkey 


Pouſe, to puſh _ 
Poutch, a pocket | 


Pratich, practice, art, ſtra - 
tagem. Priving pratich, 


trying ridiculous expe- 
riments | 
Prets, tricks, rogueries. 
We lay, he play'd me a pret. 
i. e. cheated. 
Jan's fon of pretis, i. e. has 


abundance of waggith. 


tricks - - 
Prig, to cheapen, or im- 
portune for a lower 


price of goods one is 


uying 
Prin, a pin 2 
Prive, to prove or taſte 
Propine, gift or preſent 


Prym, or prime, to fill or ſtuff | 
| Putt a flane, throw a big 
V | -- pg 


2 


The cal. 


- * 
N - 
. 1 — f ; . 
7 * 
* \ 
> 38 £48 


"Soak 
gy#r, Aa enge eos 


5 


* 
* 


#3, £ 
* 


* 
n Gan he 


who does things with-. 
- out . Shecher 


be ge or bad, 
| we — rackleſs Banded, 
Rae, a roe 
. Ra 3 
Raird, a loud found 
air, roar 


Rat, of rook, a miſt or 
Rampage, to ſpeak and at 
furiouſl | 
ajaes, FTUmes . | 
35 did rive or t 
| Rav t, reached 
Rex, to. ſtretch. Bax" 45 


reached 
Ream, cr eam. Wheice, 


| _ Teaming ; 5. ass reaming li. : 


guor 
Keil, to rid, unravel. To 
"ſeparate folks that are 


fighting. It alſo figni- 
fies clearing of 1 paſ- 


lage. ILD redd, 
5 apprehenſi 8 
Rede, counſel, advice; as, 


Tad ne rede you to fo "that : 


Reel, reach; alſo ſmoke 


ROM. - 
7 to-ruſt, or dry in the 


oke 


Ref, bereft; robbed, forced 


or carried away 
Reif, rapine, 8 


1 44 Reib, or ind a cburſe orracs 
- Rever, à robber or pirate k 


Rewth, 
Rice, 7 butruſhes, 


_ 
Rife, or Ryfe, plenty 
5 to belch * 
the back or Ah 
TY the top or ridge of. 
a e's 
ples, u weakneſs in 0 


g or Ret comment, 
©extol | 
- is. to rivet 1 


 Roitan, a rat 
Roungl, a witty, and F*F 


ſatyric kind of A 
a rolling 
Not, to roar, eſpecially the 
lowing oE-bulls and cows 
Rowth, plent 
Ruck, a rick or ſtack of hay 
or corns 


Rude, the red taint of the 


complexion 


: Ruefu. 7 doleful 


Rug, to pull, take en ” 
force 


| Rumple, the mp 


8CO 
Feng: (mall boughsof trees 
lopped off 
Runkle, a JOS. Runkle, 
to g 5 


we to ba 


8 
8445 78, ſeeing it is 
ſince 1 
Saibleſs, 1 
. Sain'd, b 


ſoould 

Sand-blind, purbling, ſhort- 
ſighted | 

Sar, favour or ſmell _ 

Sari, a ſhirt 

| 3 a willow or ſallow- 

| tree 


Saw, an old faying, or pro- 
verbial — | 
Scad, ſcald / 


Fl the bare places c on the 
ſides of hills waſhen 
down with rains 

Scart, to ſcratch 


Scatop, à bare dry piece of 


ſtony ground 
Seon, bread the country 
| people bake overthefire, 
thinner and broader than 
2 bannach”. 5 | 
| Scowp, to. leap or move 
haſtily from one place 
to another 


$:0wwth, room, freedom 


& L 3 


__ _ Shill, ſhrill 
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In 
. narrow, Rraltencd, 
-_ ſhrubs, thorns, bri- 
ers. Scroggy, thorny 


Scudi, ale. A late name 
given it by the 9 


Secunner, to loath 


Sell, ſelf 

Seuch, furtow, ditch 

Sey, to NY 

Seybow, a oung 5 
Sban, pi iful, ſilly, poor 

Sharn, cow's dun 2 
Shaw, a wood . 255 
Sba ol, ſhallow 5 


Shawps, empty huſks | 
Sheen, fel, Favs 
ving a ſharp 


ſound © 


| Shire, clear, thin. We call 


thin cloth, or clear li- 
quor, fire; allo a clever 
wag, @ frire lick if 

Sbeg, to wag, ſhake, or jog 
backwards and forwards 

Shook, ſhovel 

Shoon, ſhoes 

Shore, to threaten 

Shetle, a drawer 

Sib. a-kin 

Sic, ſuch 

Sicker, firm, ſecure 

Site, a rill or riyulet, com- 
monly dry in ſummer 

Siller, ſilver 

Siadle, or finle, ſeldom 


n 


. 
Glu ne, rice” that * 


. Lang ſinſyne, long ago 

Stall, to ſcatter 

Stair, are"; 

Skaith, hurt; damage, 05 

Skeigb, Nit 

Shelf, ſnelf | 

Stelp, to run. "Uſa which 

one runs bare-fbot. Alſo 
a ſmall ſplinter of wood. 
7. to flog the his 

SHp. to move ſmoothly a- 


5 Stink, ny a kind of ſtrong | 


broth made of cows 
hams or knuckles; alfo, 
to fill drink in a cup 

Sur, to fhriek or cry with 
a ſhrill voice 

SHate, ſlate. Skailie, is the 
fine blue ſlate 

_ Slowrie, ragged, naſty, idle 


© Streed, a rent 


Sibel a tatterdemali 

Styt, fly « out MANY * 

Slade, or Slaid, did flide, 
moved, or made a thing 
move eaſily - 

Slap, or /iak, a J 6, or nar- 
row pals between two 
hills. Sap, a breach in a 

-- - wall 
Sleel, ſwooth | 

> Sheet, a Mmower of half melt- 
ed ſnow 

Slerg, t 0 9 or r phil. 

Fr 


„ 
pl LY 


No 
5n4/footh cunning, lip - 
ery; 3 loun. 
, flippery 
a ſleepy 4 
Slonk, a lire, ditch or 
flough ; ; to; wade thro? 
a mire 
Slote, a bar or bolt for 2 
door 
Slougb, huſk or coat 
Smaik, a (ll little pitiful 
fellow, the ſame with 
Jade 
Smirty, ſmiling 


Smittle, infectious orcatch= 


in 


8 
Smoor, to ſmother 


| Snack, nimble, ready, clever 


Sned, to cut 

Hanes: to laugh in " derifion - 

Sneg, to cut; as, Smeg'd off 
at the wweb hag 

Snell, ſharp, ſmarting, bit · 
ter, firm 

Srib ub, checkorreprove, 

correct 

Snifter, to ſnuff or breathe 
out the noſe a little 

op 

Snod, etaphotically uſed 
for neat, handfome, - 
tight | 

Snoed, the band for tying 


up a woman's hair # 


_ $1994, to diſpirit by chiding, 


hard labour, and the 


— — 


419 


4; * of 


Te; alfo, apitiful gro- 
velling ſhave 

$no00ve, to whirl round 
FKnotter, ſnot © 

$1v21, to ruffle or winde 

Sod, a thick turf 

Sonſy, hap » fortunate, 

lucky ; ometimes uſed 
for large and luſty 

= forrel, reddiſh colour- 

e 

Sorn, to 5 ; 

2 the noiſe that a thing 
makes when it falls to 
the ground 
Sough, the ſound of wind 

amongft trees, or of one 


fleepi 
Sorvens ue, or dat - 


meal ſoured amongſt 


water for ſome time, 
then boiled to a conſiſt- 
ency, and eaten with 
milk or butter 

Sowf, to conn over a tune 
on an inſtrument 

Shae. to foretell or divine. 
Spaemen, prophets, au- 
gurs 

Boi to wean from the 
breaſt 

Spait, a torrent, flood or in- 
undation 

Spang a jump; to 50 or 


e 
oulder, arm 
Peet, to climb | 


87 
Speer. to aſk, inquire 
Sypelder, to ſplit, ſtreteh, 

ſpread out, draw aſun- 
der 
hence, the place of the 
houſe where proviſions | 
are kept 
Spill, to poll, 2 abuſe 
Spoclie, ſpoil, booty, plun- 
der | 
Spraings, ſtripes of different 
colours 
Spring, a tune on a muſical 
inftrument 

ruſh, ſpruce. 

Sri ſpeckled, ſpotted 

Spunk, tinder 

Stalwart, ſtrong and vali- 
ant 

Stang, did ſting; alſo a 
ſting or pole 

Stark, a pool of ſanding 
water 

Stark, ſtrong, robuſt 

Starns, the ſtars, Starn, a 
ſmall moiety, We ſay, 
ne er a flarn © 

Stay, ſteep; as, ſet a flouk 
heart to a ſtay brae © 

Steel, to ſhut, cloſe 

Stegb, to cram 

Stend, or. flen, to move with 

a haſty long pace 
Stent, to ſtretch or extend 
Sti pend, a benefice 


Ftirk, a ſteer or dene 


| * 


| STY 
Soi, or Stot, to rebound or 
reflect 
Stoor, rough, haarſe 
Stou, to cut or crop. A 


8 a large cut or 


N a ſmarting pain or 

eh 4 3 
our, du tat 

__ wands, hog or — 

feet. To flour, to run 
quickly FEY 

S$towth, ſtealth 

Strapan, clever 5 tall, hand- 
fome 

Stratb, a plain on a river- 
ſide I 

Streeb, to n 

Striddle, to ſtride, a m_ 

. commonly to one t 

ttle 

Strinlle. to ſprinkle or ſtraw 


Stroot, or TG ſtuffed full, 
drunk | 


$:runt, a pett. / To take the 
Arunt, to be petted or 
out of kimour 


. Studiy, an amvil, or ſmith's 


ſtithy \ k 
Sturdy, giddy-headed. It. 


ong 
Aae, or Ps ſeiff, ſtrong, 
>- hHoarſe -- 
Start, trouble, diſturbance, 
. vexation 
Stym, a blink, or a little 
* of a wing 78 


TAP © 


Sumpb, block ead 


Sunlan, {pl enetic 
Sunkots, ſomething 


Swak, to 1 


Sway, to ſwoon away 
Stogſb, ſquat, fuddled 
Swatch, a pattern 
Srwats, ſmall ale 


© Swecht, burden, weight, 


force 
Sweer, lazy, flow ; | 
Sweeties, confections * 
Stwelt, ſuffocated, choked 

to _ 3 
Swwith ne quic 
Srwither, - OF cul 


Wer to do this or 


eds thin | 
T 


|  TACKEL, an arrow 


Taid, toad 


Tone, taken 
Tap, a head. Such 2 ie. | 


tity of lint as ſpinſters 
put upon the diſtaff, is 
called a lint- ta 


Tape, my uſe anything pare 
75 the Scots quarts 
oup 
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Tarrow, to refuſe what we 
love, from a croſs hu- 

mour | 
Tartan, croſs firiped ſtuff 
of various colours, check - 
ered. The Highland 
plaids 

Taſs, a little dram-cu 

Tate, a ſmall lock of hair, 
or any little quantity of 
Wool, cotton, &. 

Taunt, to mock © 

Tawpy, a fooliſh wench 

Tex, a Whip or ſcourge 


Ted, to ſcatter, fi os, 
Tee, a little 2 


: eſters at the : 
their balls before 

they ſtrike them oft 

| Ten, or thnd, anger, rage, 
ſorrow 

Test, to peep out | 

Tenſome, the number of = 

Tent, attention. Tenty, cau- 

tious 

Thack; thatch - 

The, _ 4 

Tbarmor, ſmall tripes 

_ Tee, to thatch 

Tig, to beg or borrow 

Thir, theſe 

Thole, to endure, ſuffer. 

Thew, thaw 


Tow unactive, filly,la- 
Pier e croſs, 


Fabbed 


TOU | 
Thrawvin, ſtern amd croſs 
grained | 
3 or Threap, to aver 
e, urge and affirm | 
bol ly 
The i mai, to preſs or en 
through with difficulty 
Tbud, à blaſt, blow, ſtorm 
or the Wonne ſound I of 
- theſe. Cry'd beb at illa 
thud, i. e. N a groan 
at every b | 
Ti4, tide” or time, proper 
time; as, He tool the 14 
7, good order, health 
Tine, to loſe. Tiat, loit 8 
Tinſel, loſs 
Tip, or Tippony, ale fold for 
twopence the Scots pint 
Tirle, of Tirr, to uncover 2 
houſe 
Ti#ty, ſiſten 
Tocher, 2 erg 
Tod, a 


Tooly, to fight. A fight or 


quarrel _ 8 
Tom, empty, applied to a 
barrel, purſe, houſe, &c. 
Ir. Toempty 
Tos; tight, neaet 
Ti ye, warm, pleaſant, balf 
fuddled 
To the fore, in being, alive; 
unconſumed b 
Touſ», or Togſle, to rumpley 


1 


UNE 

Wut, the found of a bo 

or trumpet | 

Tow, a | 

Towmond, a year or 6 
month 

Trewer, hoſe and breeches 
all of a piece 

Trig, neat, handſome 

Troke, exchange 


. 


Trey, ſteal 

Try/#; appointment 

— — with 95 

Twin, to with, or 
n 

7 witth, touch 

2 . — two years 


\ Thdie, plump, fat, lucky 
Tynd, vid. Teen 


2, to entice, ſtir up, al- 


I v 
UGG, to deteſt, hate, n. nau; 
ſeate 
Ugſome, hateful, nauſeous 
Ummwbile,the late ordeceaſt, 
ſometime ago. Of old 


Uundecht, or I a 


filly weak 

; Uneith, not e 

SY . naked not clad, 
unharneſſed 9 
Unko, or unco, uncouth, 
A ftrange ; 


- 
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Unluſem, unlovely © 

FOUGY, elevated, proud 

WAD, or Wed, pledges 
wager, pawn ; 9 
would Ty 

Waf, wandering by itſelf 

Val, moiſt, wet , 

Wale, to pick and chuſe 

Walep,to moveſwiftly with 
much agitation hl 

N. ally, choſen, beautiful, 
large 

Pane, womb 

| Wuandought, want of dought, 

impotent 

Vas eee 

N. ah, hs 72 

Warlock, wizard 


Wat, or Wit, to know 
Waught, a large draught 


ean, Or wee ane, A ud | 
Miese, little | 


Ween, thought, imagined, 


ſuppoſed 
Meer, to ſtop or oppoſe 
Weir, war 
Weird, fate or deſtiny 
Weit, rain 


wanting falt 


bot ip, beat, flog 


Werſh, inſipid, wallowiſh, 


— © IEW 


woo _ 


id, to fly quickly 


Whilk, which 
Willy, to cheat. 2 


wha, a cheat. 


. bindging, „ 


f 4 Bomilt, 


M bins, furz 


Idi Holy huſh. Hold your 


Whik, & to pull out haſtil 
gg turned upſide 
down 


Mitt, ſtout, clever, Alive. 


| 


I. A man or perſon 


„ impling, a torts. back- 


wardand forward, wind- 
ing like the meanders of 


| Wi innay will not 


Winnocks, windows 


Minſom, gaining, deſirable, 
| complete, - gives no milk 


agreeable, 
large 
Wi 3 a bugbear or 
Wiſent parched, dryed, 


withered 


8 — to exchange (mo- 


With bins motion againſt 
the ſun 


Wee, or wz wool 
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Yule, Chriſtmas. 


wood, mad 


W ody, the lows 3 

4 or dy, wo * ; 

Www ! wonderful! ſtrange! 

* of ſnow, when 
— 2 of it are blown to; 

Fi the wind 

h. inc elining. To wiſh 
ET 

175 yſon, the et 

— to blame. 


Y 
TAM, to bark, or make 
a noiſe like little dogs 
Tops hun „ having a 
onging deſire for any 
thing ready ; 
Yealtou, yea wilt thou 
Yed, to contend, wrangle 
Yeld, barren, as a cow that 


Teri, to do any * with 
ogra © 

Ye eſt the ickup 

Yett, gate 

Yeſtreeny Lam is 

Youdith, youthfulneſs 

Yowden, wearied 

Yowf, a ſwinging blow 

Tuke, the itecßk 


